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PROLOGUE. 


Ince Politicks 9 been 60 much in Faſhion, 
Neglected Wit ſeems quite expcll'd the Nation. 
Iime was, when manly Satyr trod the Stage, 
And only in the Cauſe f gs won a Engage - : 


But now 
No ſooner here the Wits Degree is taken, 

But for ſome fuctious End, the Theater's forſaken. 
And thoſe. that us'd to paint the Fops oily Age, 

Now ſit themſelves for Fools upon the Stage: 

in mina Rilings and Iucectiges now, 

Our Abl. ft Pens their mutual W eakgic|s Thing, 

Aud all . prov 'd from this wiſe Ront and Pother, 
1s that our Neighbours think we're Fools to one another. 
Soon were the Bleſſings of a Peace enjoy d, 

Were like our Swords united Heads employ'd ; 

No Hoftile Terrors from Abroad wou d come, 

Con d we but end our War of Pens at Home. 

No wonder then the Drama is neglected, 

nce OHY beſt Wits with Party are infe: Tt: 

Well may our N inteſtine he renem d, 

White they, that ſhot 4 Cor rect, inflame the Fead. 
Our Author therefore ſetting Broils aſide, 

To make you paſs a harmleſs Hour, has try d, 

A Virgin Muſe before jour Judgment 5 brought, 

With plain told Tale, a home ſpun Moral wrought ;, 
And hopes that both . while he's known of hag 
Will join in any Cauſe, that brings jou all together. 
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Spoken by” 
| DOGGET and PENKETHMAN. 


"as 


Pen. P Epilognes thus been 4 conflant Trade, 
To bribe jour Judements with Jome pretty Maid; 
A if your Critick-Stomach was ſo urgi 
Dat like the Dragon, it devour d WE Play a Vir i &- 
Our Author 43 therefore his Defence 
Might be as uſual, in the Month of Innocence; 3 
if told bim plain (and ſuib he was not Blau 
J nothing ut 4a Maid cod fave him, he was Daum cl. 
tone; tar all things are not Gold that Gliſter, 
J9 faith in pity here, 41 offer d him my Siſter. 
[Brings Dogget forwards in Weman's Cloaths, 
| Ny don't be fhama, my Dear, no Man ith' Nation, 
I'm ſure can fay thou 1 wrong 1h by Reputation : 
Come 1 cone! is muſs be done; three Hems, and clear your Throat, 
FI tand and prompt behind Jour Petticoat. 
Gallants I come { Prompting. 
Dog. Gal/ants I come I come | | 
Pen. Speak MT TO One apnnm—_ 
= Dog. Heal ont wm What's next? 4 Hum!” 
| Pen. Adds ciudr J you re wrung — to know our Poet's Doow: 
Dog. Add winds Jon re wrong 10 know our Poet Doom. 
Pen. Ab! plagne von de fpoil'd it-all ! take Heart again, and tot. 
Dog. Well I declare it Sire, I cannot do it. 
pen. Na, nab, it muſt be Ane come, come, to Nature truſt, 


— — 


322 2 
— 


Dog. A bun well then, if it auuſd, it muſt! 


With FO Bluſher, and with down-caſt Eyes, 
180 Heſh all tre mbling, and all o're þ MYPr ie: onnn 


F Coffs 


EEC 
885 * come, Gallants, 40 Mer Terms for Fas our, | #1 
To-this poor Play; (pardon my daſbt Behaviour? . "BY 
But as jon hope to find ©th* Greem room Grace, "oh 
Ho graut our parting Author your Applanſe. f bY 
. Methinks I wowed myſelf jome Obligation lan, "OF 4 
But alls in vain, I fear, that Ican ſay, NL | C 1" 
Who never yet was hind to you — I mean pour wicked way. 8 40 
Mot but you'll ſwear, I Hnom, and Treat, and Coach me, = 
But all the Men on Earth ſhall ne er debanch ze. 1 
- Tet if a Maiden Ackreſt, for 4 Maiden Poet, 1 ith 
© Can e er prevail, this once for my ſake do it; N 
And in Return. I will not ſay PU yield, 1 . 
But ill appoint the time in 'Love's fair Field: | WE | 
Aud for my Benefit Til bring i th Morning, IN 9 
Tiles to your Hour with Bluſbes burning 3 Wo. 
Ard there while Love and Privacy aſſiſt ye, 1 
Mat helpleſs Mortal Creature can reſiſt ge ? 1 
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—_— Wife to Raſoloue, and By him left to periſi on a Deſert. Illand, 
* . as the accompanied/him-to the Indies, out of Preſumption that 
. the abus'd. his Bed; but being unexpectedly ſav'd hy Lbrivemore, 
ee alias Cand brought for England, by Captain Guize, ſhe juſtifies her“ 
4 Tela. Conduct, after ſporting with her Husband sCourrfhipts the 
3 Vio Richlove, and is reconciled to him, after taking him to \ 
N task for her ſuppoſed Dea. "4 


” „ 4% Gompanion to, Fidelia, and expos's with her on the Deſert 

L Folien N Hand, with whom ſhe feturm'd, and contrives to Marry young & Mrs, 
Alias Herade, Son to Sir Saveall Scrape, who by his. Ulury had ruin'dC Brekne!, 
505 F 1 5 Lurie. her Father. . 7 N 5 
3 : Hie las Husband,Chagrinand Melancholick, ſince his Wifes 


2 ſuppoſed Death, and therefore takes a liking to the Widow / 
Reſblove.. Rihtace, gut of a Sympathy of Grief, ſhe being Inconſolable \ Mr. 
1 "oa for the ſuppoſed Death of her Lover 7711oemore, tho? in appear- { Vill. 

1 ance, for the Laſs of an Old Pusband.. 


ps. 23 K Ses Captain, but of a. polite Land Education, and having) I 
3 Capt. forrunately ſav'd Fidelia, Maries her Daughter Charmilla, with „ 
4 Fu | Cru is , * } a 4 7 i , 446 . 8 8 g 1 0 7 ; +6 bi 7 ö 4 (Aber. 
—_— whom ſhe falls in Love. 


95 b | A: Gentlemanof the Town, in Love with Amabella, juſt re- N 
EE 23 riormore turn'g from the Indie, where he- went to retrive his owa de- Witt, 
j 250 Ns = [ o * X pl * ' * , 3 4 i. 
| | ceay d Fortune, and acquire wherewithal to gain her 'Unkles{ 


oo” Conſent to Marty her. | | 
eee, A Man of Pleafure, ſomewhat reclaim'd. Mr. Elrmngto:: 
| ES 4 Married to Rafplove's Sift er, Curious in well Bound Books, 7 M. 
Sir Book- © and Prints of the beſt Editions, but ignorant of their Content z Nu 
wWOutfde. pretending however to many Secrets by their Means. 
A nchold fjanatica} Utuer, impos'd upon by the Hypocrifie 
Siren of Sie, fo as to make him his Son's Governour in His 
Scrare. Travels. | 
Mn | Sir Saveal! Serape's Son badly educated, for fear of being infe- 
Reg with Town-Manners, and ſent to travel (to make him for- 
3 eie, alias Felick, with whom le was in Love,) under NM. 
. Young tne Tuition of Sie; who out of pretext that he might not Y De 
Serape, be perverted, let him fee. nothing, ſo returns home too pert 
and forward for his little Knowledge of the World, and affects 
EI. Tather to be Rakiſh than Fanatical. | 
"A Snufe. An ignorant, Canting, Hypocritical Pendant, Mr. F#in/or 
| Triple,  vyervant to Mr. Thiivemore. | ; Mr. Penkethn:c: 
Mont. de f One of the Widows Footmen, who counterfeits the Frencht. Mr. 
La Tiro- 7? Dancing Maſter, Burk 
vette, Tradeſmen, Drawers, Servants, Hackney-Coachmen, Bailiffs. Lead. 
Z HOM EN. 
e iLove with Mr. Thrivemore, but believing lim Dead, is Y Mrs 
| "Had alias going to Marry Rajolove for the Conveniency other Affairs. Bras. 
1 Anabella. N haw, 
Lady A Woman of Intriegues, Wife to Sir Bookiſh Outjide, and 1 5 | 
ue. Jin Love with cle, whom ſhe does not know in Man's Vno b. l 
4 | Apparel, hey 8 
milla. Daughter to Raſplove and Fidelia. Mis. 
8 A 2 N ; | Saut lan 
5 Meble An old Servant, and Confidant to Widow Rizhiove., rs. 
y | i. 
7 i, Servant to Lady Oude, Conſidant and. ailting to her in 2 Mrs. 
Her Amours; a ſört of Family BawWCd. 2 des s. 
* N SCE: N. E. L. 0 N D 0 N. * | 
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INJURD LOVE: 


OR, 


The Ladies Salisfactiou. 
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_—_— 
SCENE . . 


Enter Thrivemore, Captain Cruize, and Tipple with Porters 

carrying their 1 | 
Thrive- CLL, now I have reach'd once more < Bika happy 
gore. Harbour of Delight and Pleaſure, I renounce for 


ever Neptune, and his pickle Empire; + Eons (halt 
no more-make me dance to his boiſterous Whiſtle, upon the roar- 


ing Billows. Fm xelolved, hereafter, ——— 
Apt. Cruize. To embark upon purling Streams, to be wafted 
by Zephirs, a Petticoat for a Sail, and Weather- cock Woman to 
p zinc out the Courſe, Ha, with what Extaſie you look about. 
'3 if every Object reflected back upon you the Light it received 
from Annales Eyes. Well, I foreſee I muſt ſoon ſhift for my 
{elf, for as ſoon as ſhe's found, I reckon you re loſt to me. 


Th ide. Nay, loft to my ſel ö till I find her; but Jou can be at 


no Loſs in a place formerly ſo familiar to you as this; nor can 


vou conceal a ſecret Joy, to ſee the happy Scene of your paſt 


Pleaſures, court you once more to new Delights. 
Capt. Here's the Stage indeed (tif, where I have formerly had 


«ny part in what Town 1 Diverſions were then, going; but the Scene 


bas e and Im now grown out of all Act quaintance. 
{hrive, The Fame and Fortune you have lince acquired at — 
E . 
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">  '. Injard Love; Or, 


Old Nick his Caſh-keeper in his place ; he's fo wi 


will ſoon uſher you into all Companies. more advantageouſly tlian 
ever; and as you retain nothing of the rude Elements you have 
lived in of late, but their Inconſtancy, that you can fully gratiſy 


in a thorough Change of Miſtreſſes, and a freſh Sett of new Faces. 
> Capt. That, and the Plealure of getting rid of ſo many ſtale ones, 
2 worth any ones while to be abroad for ſome time; but ſince 


your Abſence gives you the fame Advantage with me in that 


point, can you reſolve to lok it by dull Conſtancy to one, nay 


due who is almoſt your Wie, While I, like the roving Bee, fly 
from: Beauty. to Beauty, every where taſting Variety of Sweets? 
*  Threve, Till ſurfeited at laſt, and good for nothing, you'l get 
your {elf turn d off for a Drone, waen in the Winter of your Age 


don court for Shelter in the Marriage Hive. 


Capt. Marriage! the very Word founds of Chains, Shackles, 
and Fetters. Dear Liberty, I long to enjoy thy unconfined Privi- 
leges, and feaſt my Eyes upon this new Conſtellation of Beauties 
owe, Friend, lets go Dreſs; Where's this Lodging you deſired 
ds belpeak for us 
rive. Juſt at that corner Houſe. Tipple, go ſet up our Lug- 
gage, and get all things ready. Tippie, obſerve the Orders I gave 
you; the Door of our Lodging opens; make haſte back, with 


| Word where Ogle and: Frolick lodges. LEx:t 


Enter Sir Saveall Scrape, taking no notice of them. 

Capt.” Hei dea, what old Fellow is this > 
Thrive. © my Conſcience, old Sir Savea! Scrabe the Uſnrer, or 
apt. up in: 
thought of Money that he does not ſee us. „ 
Sir Saveal. 80, now T may go fix my Son to get ready for his. 
Marriage: Em glad I did not let his Miſtreſs Charmilla tee him 
until -got this Penalty ſigned, for fear that ſne being of prophane 
breeding up, and vain, might not like his fober and pious Edu- 


eat ion ; but now her diflike, if it ſhonld break off the Match; 
W1ll coft her Father 2000 Pounds, which would be very. com- 


tortable to me ; and Tprofeſs, now 1 think ont, Fil go for a Par- 
ton, to put it to that Trial as ſoon as can. Going. 

Thrive. Clapping him on the Shoulder.] Why how now old Fa- 
ther Cræſas, one mult bid high for your Thought, ſince no leſs. 


than Thoulands of Pounds are the ſubhect of your Soliloquy. 


Sir Seveall. Bleſs me, Mr. Thrive more, 1 profeſs a Million I 
mean the thought of it is not more acceptable to me, than to ſee: 


_ you return d in ſuch good Health, as you ſeem to be in, from ſo 


Thrive. 


1 


help me to ſome pritty Cuſtomer, to take a little out of my Hands, 
Sir Saveal},  You'l find kind Traders enough, to take as much as 


you will out of your Hands, for a very mat Price ; but that is. 


ie Trade of Satan, and I deal not in it. 


Capt. Good Man he trades in nothi: ng but innocent Uſury. Ade. : 


Enter Tipple, ard ſoon after him Daſhwine,C roſsleg, and Pinchtoe, 


Tipple. Sir, Mr. Ogle has retain'd the I odgings Ka vou, as you 
Iefired 3 he and Mr. Frolick, lodge next Door z and here are the 


Noigh bos come to welcome you Home. 


Daftmine. to Thrivemore] Sir, you're. heartily welcome once 
more to Old Eug land. 


Pinchtoe. A thonſ and Welcomes to your Honour. 
Thrive, Thank you Gentlemen; how 15't honeſt Croſeleg 2 


Croſcleg. At your Honour's Service „ Overjoy © to dee you ONCE 


more ſafe in London. 

Thrive. You ſee, let us wander as much as we Dl; al round the 
Globe, London is the Center of thoſe who have been bred in it. 
Well, how goes Trade here ? 


Pinch. Hard enough to be ſure, Maſter, while the War keeps 
our beſt Cuſtomers abroad. 


Croſs. What need you complain, as long as they're abroad in 


defence of your Trade, keeping out Wooden Shoes. 

Pinch, Les, and bringing home Wooden Legs, to the De- 
'rruction of the very Prop and Mould of our Trade; but you talk 
t your caſe, while the fame Broils which cut out Work for Of. 
ers, cut out Work for you in making em fine Clothes; and in 

gying that Gold and Silver on their Backs. which 1s taken out of 
L ur Pockets. 


_ Daſh Beſides, Neighbour, as long as he goes Snacks with Coll. 


ecewel, in hearing | his Regiment of Red Lambs, he cares not if 


s never had Peace. 
Croſs. And can any body believe you wilh for it,; hen it would 


pat an end to your Dexterity, i „in abſtracting Burgun: ty, Shatr-Chant 


deine, and all other Wines out of Turneps and Sloes, mixt with 
i permcious Ingredients, that your Bar-Bell rings as many of 


" Majeſty's Subjects to the Grave, as the Apothecarics Peſtle and 


tar nay, our brave Warriors do not f ght our Cauſe with more 

h und of their Lives Abroad, than that which we run at Home, 
97 Crinking their Succeſs 1 in that adulterate Cellar-Poylon of yours. 

B 2 Sir 


o * Cw 1 1 >, _- 
FA SC; OT, F WES 23 
N ry CWG 
ere 8 11 5 3 2 — 
2 * 3 N > a 


. 3 
—_— 1 7 
* WY. =" 
5” pt as 8 * e 1 
TOY 9 oy A 


Th Tak; 2 SatisfaBinn. 2” 
Thrive. Yes Faith Sir Saweal, here am I as you ſee, with a great- 
er Stock of Health than T know bow to diſpoſe of; could you 
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dir Love; Or; 


git Saree... Ob, abonination! nay tis even that fame Cellar- 


; : Adultery of bis, which ſo ſtrongly ſupports Fornicatien in his up- 
per Chambers. | | " 


Baß. No, but tis the Loyalty of the Healths, which are ſup. 


Ported above Stairs by my Liquor from below, that wakes you 


hd Fault wich it; I know you. 
- Sir Saveath. Know me Friend, I defy thee ; tis well known In 
Agood Proteſtant, and a lover of the Church and State, eftabliſh: 
as they ſhould be; one who abominates the Ways of the Wicked; 
but thon art even by Trade 2 profeſs d Enemy of the ſober Party. 
Ie, I muſt ſee to divert this fooliſh Wrangling; well, 


Mr. Croſslzo, how goes Buſineſs with you; what fort of Coats arc 


now moſt worn? | 


-»Croſe.. Turn Coats, Sir ſince ſome of cm have appeared at Court. 


the Country and City follow the Faſhion. apace; yet ſome affect 


ill to be {cen in their old thrid · bare Cloaths unturn d, as if they 
defign'd, by wearing em to Rags, to qualify them for the Paper 
Mill, for the better ſupport of ſeditious Pamphlets. 


Sit Saveall. Nay, verily, the Licentiouſneſs of the Preſs, is grown, 


's crying Evil, a mere Jeſuitical Paper-Plot, to vilify and ridicu!s 
good Proteſtants: Its a. vile Shame that fuch Abuſe ſhould be 
made of innocent Paper, which might be employed to more edi- 
fying IIſes. 1 

Thrive. As for Example, in good Bonds and Judgments, goo! 


- heavy Contracts upon Loans of Money, or ſd. 


Sir Saweall.. Why venly there may be many fuch Ways found, 
to Practice Charity towards our Neighbours, with ſome Fruit to 
our {elves ; but thoſe are little petty Profits, while you Mr.7 br: 
ore have. enrich't your felt all at once, coming home to us in 
fl Spring- Tide of Wealth, from thlat fountain-head of Fortune 

e Indies. ge | 

Thrive, You ſee what Hazards want of Money has made me rv. 

Sir Szvcall,” Nay, I profeſs, you had no need to expoſe your (cif 
© any. Hazards for Money, while I had it, you know you com- 
manded it. | | | 

ride. [Ade] Yes, till at laſt you commanded all I had, by 
your dimn'd Uſuries. | 


Daſs. xm fure Mr. Thrivemore always might and may command 
my Purle. 


Pich. And mine. 
Croſa And. mine. 


_ 


IE * — 1 * © 
2 2 v i rn gn SET dr Te 
. INS 
1 . xD 
1 . os 
* . 


14-0 E e 1 9 . 
, „ P 3 
1 $0 WY. 8 = n ky 3 5 Sep 8 * FER 8 wok x 
, g N mY | Wee on 3 7 
% 3 r ALD ICS in 5 ng 
y Oy; Q 


| Px LC FP Go = n B 81 
N 2 2 N FEY 2 3 13 
„0 * vey *. BE * Be 7 3 1 wy 
. 2 J N * at "1 2 
2 3 1 0 þ 'q FF N 2 
Ie Wy hoy © IS ö n 
1 1 g ba b 1 4 
oy, 3b on x: 10 + * * Þ : 2 
-% 1 T2224" —_ 1 
1 * 1 TH 2 
Fe l AÞ- WT x FE BY on OST, » > 
yg. A = — < 1 eh Rs > 
<> N 3 MS — 6 2 
7 \ * 55 1 1 N = LAS bk 
1 vg DP LT +2) al 8 Moe LT 
i» 0 (i _ 5 I oy 13 Ir % 
Ln d ren — 2 1 
8 1 1 89 x _ Rs EY > 
=> 2 15 1 £ * 
— wp = 2 = + K . — 
5 4 fr 6 rn " > 4 2 Tt 
. 3 = ; Ty * n * = 
f f 1 — 2 


TLiriue. ¶ Lo Capt. Cruise] Yet on the decline of my Fortune for- 


merby; there's not a Knave of theſe could be drawn into ſuch an 


Offer, tho by ever ſuch leading Hints towards it; | 

Capt. Cruize. The only way to have every thing offer'd you, is 
to want nothing; which by your late Budia Voyage, they preſume 
to be your Caſe. 

Thride. Ile make a little Sport with them, but here comes one 
of a very different Character, 
know him? 

Capt. Crui xe. Yes, wewereacquainted formerly. [Enter Surefriend?. 

Surefriend. Ha, Captain Cruixe, ſuch a Man alive; where have 
you been? 1 have not ſeen you this Age Thar Thrivemore in 
the Land of the Living, let my Arms confirm what my Kyes in- 
form me, that you are not Drown'das it was reported. 


1 1 You fee honeſt Jach it was not yet decreed, that I ſhouid 


leave this wicked World; —-Well, what ſtore of Scandal about 
Town? You-ns'd to keep a conſtant Regiſter, 

Suref. Why, faith Friend, I have left of minding what others 
do, and have turn'd all my Attention upon my ſelf, as the Perton 
I. was moſt concern d to be throughly acquainted with.” 


Capt. Cruize. What, fo fam d a Spark of the Town as you, grow -.. 
ſo unfaſhionable as to keep company with your ſelf; you mould 


- ave that to thoſe who are unqualify d to * company with o- 


lers, but as you never leave London, I fear that you have taken | 


a 1 own Surfeit. a 
Suref Why, to tell you the Truth, grown weary of turning 


roand id a continual Giddineſs of the ſame circular Pleaſures; over 
At laſt I withdrew a little out of the Grand Monde, to 


and over. 
iettle my Head and think. 


Thrive. Think, that's inverting the very Deſign, and drift of : 
Meaſure, which is to baniſh importune Thoughts. Thovght like 


a Scolding Wife, forces us to keep giddy a ad hotheaded abroad; 
to avoid Diſquiet and Uneafineſs at home. 

Suref. That-were well, if we could always keep our ſelves mad 

or drunk without thoſe intruding Intervals of Reflection, Which 

cmbitter our Pleaſures; and ſet us at War with our ſelves; but 

moralizing aſide, prithee tell me how you eſcap d being lolt, for! 
we took it for granted that you were Shipwrack t | 

Thrive. Sbipwrackt indeed, but not loſt, as you (ce... 

Suref. Then I hope you fav'd your Fortune.” 

Tbride. No, faith Friend, all went to bottom. 
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Croſsleg an Pinchtoc cionſly taki meaſure o T3 We; Berri 
A his Maſter had. 8 / th p / 1 55 0 E 
- Gr. How, tothe 
= Trpple. [Not percerzmg their being gone, ] beſure to make the 
1 wide enough about the Waſte, I hate to be ſo pinch't, as not to 
Have room for a bit extraordinary, [looking about | ta, What gone; 


ture ſome body put Phyſick i in their Motnings Draught, and now 


At begins to work. 
Thrive, So, two of my Friends are toll n away, and the others 


Jook'very blank upon the matter; I muſt have further Sport with 
"ow to Capt. Cruixe. * { Afede. 


Suref. What, golo far to court Fortune, 10 then to be Jilted; 


TwWas unlucky, but tis well you ſav d your ſelf however. 
bir Save. Saved himiſelf, I wonder he could reſiſt ſo tempting 
an Opportunity, of Drowning with his ſinking Fortune. 


Thrive. No, Sir Svea, I leave that to one of your Mettle, to 


Hang and drown for paltry Pelt; truly I took no ſuch Heroical pet 
* Lite for the matter. 


Suref. But prithee tell us how all happen "a. 


Thrwve. In thort, returning home ſrom the Indies with a noble 


Fortune, left me by an Unkle, and partly my own acquiring, the 
Ship J was in being attack't by a Pyrate, got off, but fo ſhatter'd, 
and with the loſs of our Captain and ſo many Men, that the next 
day being blown upon a DelertIfland, we had not bands enough 
to clear her from the Rocks, againſt which we bulg d; two or 
three more and I, with much ado, ſav'd our ſelves in the Boat. 


„ Sore That was only an Eſcape from LEO. to Starve aſhore 
in that deſert place. 


Thrive. Which Conſideration made me take a Fuſil with me, 
and haſtily toſsinto the Boat ſome Barrels of Powder, asI thought; 
but upon Examination, as we came near the shore, the moſt of 
em prov'd Gold-duſt. 

Daſhwine. Hum, then all's well again. Ale. 

Sir $zve. Now I profeſs, I'm glad i did not feat away. | Ade. 

Nie. See how they begin to cheer up again, but I have ano- 
ther tryal for them yet, {Aſide to Captain Cruze,] How now, 
a#hat's become of Creſaleg and Pinchtoe ? 

Daſbwine. Sir, you loſt em in your Shipwrack, ha! ha! 
Sir Save. Ay, poor mercenary Souls, Heaven help em, they ſoon 


” gavethe Lye to their profane ee and wd chat che 


Truth was not in n them. 


en „ 


ee 
4 Sr Phe 4 B 


7 bs Lace) Satirfultion. 8 


Here »f Well, but Friend, that Gold Duſt prov'd, I ſuppoſe 
ſince, a happy Miſtake to you. 

Trive. It might indeed, only that vext at my Diſappointment 5 
of Powder for Hunting, "and conſequently at my danger of Star- 
ving, I raſhly threw it "into the Sea. 

Dafowine. Nay, then there's no holding out longer but ho 
eyes me. [ Aſede.. 

Sir Seve. Oh bleſs me? throw ſo much Gold · duſt into the Sea; 3 
what all, all of it 

0 All, all, Sir Seveall.. I thought Lcould have no ule : 
for it fo far from London. I wiſh we: had thee there old Cy ſus, 
twould convert thee from thy Idolatry of Gold, ta ſee thy felt: 
ſtarving by it; but that's pretty near thy caſe where thou art. 

Sir. Fade. 4 6de. | Good, Ie take this Occafion to quarrel with: 
him, that he mayri't a* to borrow Money from me, — I ſcorn 
your Words Mr. Thrivemore, I ſtarve no more than your ſelf; 
tho may haps Tm a little more ſober, and Im no more an Ido-- 
later of Money than you, tho I don't throw it into the Sea; _ 
fince you revile me thus for my welceming you home, fare 5 well. 

. 

Thrive. Come Sir Saveal, angry with your Friends for-a Trifle ;- 
come lend me buta Sun, and we'll be Friends again.” 

Sir Seve. A Sum, you may dive for it in the Sea where you threw: 
it; Lan Idolater, an Idolater I, no, I def the Pope and the Devil; 

lo farewel. Exit. 

Thrive, How glad the Rogue was to pick a Quarrel, to binder” 

me from coming on the Loane with him Ade,] Fate thou rt 
Joubly kind, in giving me Wealth with this Shipwrack't appearance 
of Want; whereby Lcan try falſe Friendſhip, and laugh at the Diſ- 

-ppointment. 

Capt. Cruize. There's a Dog ſor you; now fiat ſay you to Mr- 
Daſtwine. 

Daſbwine,-— a ſorry Dog indeed Captain; call my Wine: adul- 
rate, my Liquors are above the Underſta ading of ſuch low miud 
cd Fellows as be: I wiſh I were well away, { Aſrde. 

Capt. Cine. But you ſhould have try'd him for a Sum, before: 
du puthim ina Paſſion. 

. Daft wine. Haag him, itwas all one Maſter ; and at laſt he would 

ave ask A his Bond for it. | 
: Th Thar's but reaſonable, do you never cake. a Bond e 
duch an Qcciſi one | 1 | 
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| 8 Never tram a Friend, Sir, #ſbouldn not have the heart 
.. 

+; Capt. rie. What, then you lend Money toyour Friends upor 
"po of Honour. 

Dame. Nay, that were the way to looſe my Money and my 
Friend both. Sir, I have too much value for my Friend, to run 
the risk of Jooling him ſo. 

Aide, So that out of meer exceſs of Friendſhip, vou cannot be a 
Friend 1 ice, ba, ha! 

"Daſtwine. Ba, what ſhall ! aug to.that ? [46 de. == Hark, hark, 
0800 hen my Bar- Bell? Thoſe lazy Rogues of mine, as ſoon a3 

my backs tur, miad nothing. Your Pardon, Gentlemen, 
coming, coming Sir. U ri. 

oe. A true Friend of the Tap, he came to us with a 
Weomecentlemen; and is gone again with a coming, coming Sir. 

Thrive. I muſt confeſs the Rogue deceived me, when he call's 
Sir Savealllow Minded, 1 expected tome proof of high flown Ho- 
nour from him. 

dieß Haug em, vile Wretches, they are not worth your fle 
ſentment, that you'l have a more juſt. Occaſion for: when upon 

ublick knowledge of your Misfortune, the familiar Companions 
= your paſt Proſperity will look frrange at you, wherrthe greateſi 
Sharers, nay, the Creatures perhaps of your former Fortune wil 
*Tcarce know you: As for thoſe fawning Slaves in whom you were 
Julk now Kiſappointed, if you have occaſion for them in their Me- 
chanicalway, here'saSpell will foon bring em back. 

[ Gives him a Paper. 

Thrive. Ha, a Bank Bill for 500 Pounds, this is a noble proof of 
generous Friendchip; but thus L muſt return the Gift, while I ſhall 
ever retain a due Senſe of what's moſt valuable of it; the noble 
Intention of the Giver. [gives it back: 

Bure "Nay, if you reject the one, 1 ſhall believe you flight the 
other; come, you mult not, ſhall not rctuſe it. 

Thrive. 1 mut my Friend, and for a reaſon N be glad to 
approve of. 

Sure. What's that, prithee ? > 

 Threve. Why, In ſhort, becauſe Im'e fo much che Want, that 
J could fpare you thrice the Sum, it you had Occaſion for it. 

Suref. Then what muſt believe of your Shipwrack ? 3 
Tre. All, but the loſs of my Fortune; which I not on av d, 


but my very Shipwrack was an Addition 0 it. 


Suref. 
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Se Surpriing! How ſoꝰ 


Thrive. Why, fit by right of Survivorſhip, 1 had the belt Share 


of what could be ſav d of our own Wrack; and then was brought 
into a Share of ſeveral Cheſts of ſine Cloaths, Lace, Linnen, and 
other Goods; fav'd out of another Shipwrack, and ſhown me by two 
Geatlemen, Survivers thereof, whom ee y lavd. 

Suref. How to, I pray? 

Throve. Why, croſſing the W oods in ſearch! of ſometlüng to 
Shoot at, I {py'd a wild Boar rooting up a Tree, into which choſe 
two Gentlemen had fav'd themſelves; I kill'd the Boa r, and ſav d 
{tems but as it was my laſt Shot, and they had neither Arms nos 
Ammunition, 1 hadonly the Comfort to lee my ſelf likely to * 
very foon in more Company, 

Spref. Some rough hewn Deſperado's s tobe ſure, that could out- 
da you in Courage. 

7krive, No, faith, the very reverſe of that, a couple of "WM 
offeminate beudleſs Beaux; yet ſo undaunted in reſigu d Iunocence, 
Hat from thence, I deriv d my Hopes of ſharing with them, as! after 
did; a Ddliverance i in which Heavens Joſtice ſeem d concern d. 


Snref. What, fo Effeminate in their Air, and ſo Manful in their 


Example ? Beam ard Innocent; p*thaw, ſome Fairy Wonders of 
that diſtant World; they could not be of this. 
Thrive. Yes, and of this very Town; acquainted with all its lu 


rigues, but Strangers to its Corruption; one ofthembetrays ſomes. 


£1 ts trouble of Mind, which 1 never could know the Cauſe of, the 
oth Her is more ſovial: Here Lexpect to learn wore of them for as Thad 
me Effects of theirs and mine to lock after, upon my Landing in 
: gland, they came before me to London, Afte T railing what Mo- 
:y they wanted upon their Share of our Goods. 15 
Sure, But you forget to tell me, how you got from that Ne- 
fort 1 and. | 
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Thrive. The Captain here; providentia Ally Spying our Signal of 


9 as he Cruz d thereabonts, molt humanly came to out Re- 

f. brought us to Portſmoath;, and in ſhort, he and arri ved hetc 

ite laſt Nig he. 

"ref And thus carly in the Morning, have taken yore? Statior 
der Amabella's Window. 
Thrive. Bleſt Chance! But how: came ſhe to remove bither ? 


Suref. For the Conveniency ot livine in the fame Houſe with - 


one Mr, Rafplove, who, as they ay, is very neceſſary to ſome At- 


*:irs {he has, acc on ＋ : Roa by fom- K rends Death, for ſnes 
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Mo. er Lowes 


in Mourging; Bat taking no Concern in her 1 45 "PWM of” 
your Dach, tnever inform'd my lf ſince about her. 


d 


| 3 Milte. in Vourning*” the 1 her Unkle whoſe Sueceſſion ſize ex 
"HE pected] 13 dead, 2 
Tat Giite. And conſegiſthtl7 there's a golden Anchor rope, 


- to hold on faſt at home; Hitherto ſhe kept you in flip Knot ot 
» Hopes. and fair Promiſes, like a Dog i in a String, to fetch and car 
dd and from the 4s dies: till you had wrought your {elf a Ma. 
timpnial Collar, rich enough” to fecure you to her felf at home 
mmm eis you have play'd your part ſucceſsfully, and her Unkles 
Death enables her no to play hers; ſo the Lord-have Mercy up- 
on you, there's a double Knot to make your Nooſe more binding. 
Ihre, Well, you maſt have your Fling ar Matrimony, yet 
don't deſpair to re you caught. In the mean time, Im teſolved 
Sabel (hall not ſee me, till Im firſt inform d vchether the change 
her Fortune has not chang'd her Mind. 
| Capt, Craize. Why faith, Womens Minds are a-litele I. able to be 
waverings but what then, if hers is io, the News of your Fortun- 
f win oon fix it again in your Favour. 


Vie. And that's What would be the Bane of. all my. Ha appine ſo 
He x Iſhonld have room to think, that Intereſt had influenc'd her 


5 wavering Love. 
| Surf, Nay, now you't unreaſonably nice; didn't ſhe: formerly 
refuſe all Partys pres her in prejudice to your Love, to the 
hazard of her Unkles Diſpicaſure 2: Nay, did ſhe not, to the evider; 
Weitere of all her Hopes tg his Succeſſion, offer to Marry yon, if 

* nothing dee would convince you of her Love, which pik d vo. 
& with Generoſity, that you went to the Mallet to qualify your fas | 
to her Unkles Conſeut, by the encreaſe of your Fortune, a8 you. 

were already entitld to hers by the Perſeverance ot your Love. 

Capt. Guize. This, and mere he has told me; and now 4% con- 
Pires to make him happy „ he ſtarts up imaginary dert ples. Itell 
you theres no end with theſe Whining Lovers ; 

Sdrefs Have a care Captain you are not Banter d in your turn, 
ever you are found making Love. | 

Capt. Gare. Who, I make Love, no, FL Vit ready grade; 
rather part with my Money than my Libe es, , 

. "- Ovrefe Take hee d. Liberty: is ſpecious Protea: in Love 23 we! 
n in Loyalty. of railing at che ful Power of one, to Fat unde: | 
the Tyranny. of man's Which generally. proves at laſt, the Ruin of 

the Body natural, as well as Of tlie Body: politick. Bur whos th! 
ming out ofthe Houle where yo. ur Miltees Lodges? Nr 


1 
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2 Enter Charmilla and Pomade.- 


Capt. 11 yo Ha; an 1 Angel ſure for nothing mortal can 650 i 


„autifiil⸗ | 

Thrive, Let's draw aka ide, 1 would not be 'fren. 

Cpt. I mult ſpeak to her, o hall] do to ſtay behind? Wel, 
Friend Threvemore, Ell how yen that Tr) better natur'd than you 
tink; go before to Ozles Lodgings, and 'I folow you oon with 


what intelligence Fcan get of your Miſtreſs; 35 Um not known n here, | 


{ can beſt ſerve you in that. 
Thrive, Dear C APtain, how obliged _— 
Capt. Cruize. Away, no Conipliments { Exe. Thriven wore, Sutet. 
Po made. W ell, if you have nothing tolay to me, Lil in again. 


| [ Cromp, 
05 47. Cruel Ponal, can'e v5 OE ? 7 
Pom. Yes indeed, I have good Encouragement to gueſs; you 
£ could not grigls when I fpoke YON lalt, till Jon hade me peak ſo 
ain, that you complaittd to your Aunt. 
Char. That was becaule you made me ſuch ſtrange Fropot: ls, yet. 
yo know ny Anne ne ver lx d you the worſe, bur rather the better 
r lince, | 
"Pam That's net like you, ſhe underſtood the Value and fe of 
an underſtanding Servant — But after Al, what were thoſe ſtrange 
ropoſals I made you? only to inſtruct you in thoſe Arts and Airs, 


which would produce your growing Beauty with Advantage to the | 


Wy Vorlds inftead of that mopiſn Modeſty, which by over clouding 
dur Chum, makes them uſeleſs to your ſelf, and un prottable to 


noe who live with you. 
"Cite Cruize., { Aſide.] Ha, 2 virtaons young Beauty's Dearth, If 


de gon, I feel a fort of Fondnefs ſtealing upon me, and my Curio - 


may be dangerous; yet what harm can there be to ge 2 

the more ? 

Char, Well, but Pomade, what Jou, loſe by my mopiſh Mode 
23 YOu call i, you get by my Aunt's great Confidence in you. 


* 


Pom. Your Auat What do 1 get by her 2 Beauty 15 our 


, and a Waiting Womans Stock riſes and falls with her Miſtreſ- 
50 harms ; yours every day growing up, might have made me 
Amends for your Aunts daily Decays, if you would have receiv'd 
Lay  laitrahions, and fuffer'd me to gain an honeft living. 
_ Capt. Cruize, {Afrde.} She's yext it ſeems, to looſe her Bawdy 
bg re ſites; well, the Maid I find is corruptible; that's ſomething - 
bat the Miſtret 15 not to 8 corrupted, then what Have I to hope 
2 % Or > 
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n ho Pl, why 4 Treafare, a Virtgous Wontan: but then £ 
-.  auſthe Married. kla, the Thought of it has not methioks its uſu- 
A at Terrorz chen I and there's ſome Treachery within, and my Li- 
 *berty's.in-danger, without I fly for it: Legs do your-Office, but 
m Heart Countermands the Orders my Tongue gives z my Eyes 
of by an Invincible Charm Arreſt me here; and Lind! rogge! in we 
Aa yield at lat. oa 
: Char.” Well, dear Porade, wel walk no more of what fo much 
Wc Ph fours your Memory; but in fine, you know my Anger kept with 
14 fone Bounds, till you proyosd.me to receive my Lord -Lewd- 
lane Letters, and entertain a clandeſtine Acqminance with tome 
bo Gentlemen you would bave introduc dl. 
We great harm I pray in all that? to the contrary, If you 
1 Dach then one wd my Advice, you might now pick and chuſe out of 
aCrond of Admirers ſome fivourite one, to 2 cue you fram a hated 
Marriage with young Scrape, Sir Saul Sevape the Bankers Son; for | 
know ches the Grievance far which you hop'd my Relief. in cal- 
-"hag.me Hhather.. 
Capt. cruise. Ha, this is what the old Ulfiirer was muttering wit! 
Himſelf a while ago; but itmuſt not, ſhall not be, [Af le. 
Char. Well Pomacle, ſince you know the Cauſe of my Grie- 
-- *- Vance, can yoube fo cruel as not to help me out on't? yon manag- 
e you pleaſe my Aunt, who has made this odious Match; for my 
Father leaves it entirely to my Unkle and her, he's fo taken op? wick 
his own intended Marriage with the \W iddow Niehlove, 
Paus. Axid therefore preſſes your Marriage, that he may the ſoon. 
er Celebrate his own: | 
Chur. Oruel Father, thus to ſatrifice the unhappy Daughter of amore 
unbappy Mother ; who loft her Lite eut of meer Medtionate Fondne'- 
in following you 155 your Voyage to the fudier. But L really believe 
Kis a Sympathy of Sadnefs. Which now forms the Match betweer: 
him and Amel the Widdow ; tor be thinks ſince that ſhe ca! 
grieve for an old decrepid Husband, whom lhe buried atmoſt as ſoo 
" as ſheBedded him; ſhe would prove a wonderful fond Wiſe to hin 
Capt. iCrnize. [4/6 rae. } Ha, my Friend Thrivemore's Miſtreſs be. 
come a Widow, and going to be Mother to my dear Charmilla. 
1 Char. Well, he's my Father, and Im not to examine his WII. 
\ JM Pom. Tet youd be glad to have your own, and not Marry yours 
We > Serape. 
| Char, Marry him l no. II dye a thouſand Deaths ſooner. 
Cape. Ale And Ithould at leaſt dye once; which is enous't, 


2 
A. 


5 Ly 


4 5 8 * 1 
? : * . 
f 1 4 1 
t v 4 
5 *o? | 1 0 
| | be #7 ier Fat ir 770 1 N. 1 
v %s : = 
5 'F 13 9 


pom Then 1 can tell you, Sentence is pronounc'd,. and thisdap | 
you are to be Executed. 


Capt. Ha! Aide] what 301 hear! to be Married fo ſaddenty. . 


Char. But dcar Pomade, by your Interett: with my Tons * 


may get me æ Reprieve. 
Po. Well, and what will you give for it? 
Char, All, all [ can call mine; but, alafs | what can a loft, 41. 
ſtreſſed Maid have: 5 in her Gift, to pay the mighty Obl; gation F 
ſhould'owe you-? - 
Pom. Enough to fatisfy me. if you'l let me aſſign che Debt over 
to my Lord Rake. 
Char, Away, I can't hear, tho; in Jeſt, any thing: iojarious to» 
_ my Vertue. 
Pom. Then go loſe it in earneſt, by Marrying Mr. Scrape,. 


Char; That way deprive me of Happiness indeed, but not of my 


| ſpotleſs Innocence.' 


Pom. Innocence! it's impoſſible YOU ſhould preſerve itfo ; Mon- | | 


ſter is ſo ſtampt on his Forehead, that the unavoidable Decree 0% 
his Stars, will. over-rule the. moſt firm Reſolves of Vertue.: But 
ſtill tis not too late. to ſecure it from that real Danger, if the Fears 


of an imaginary one, in the only Expedient] can propoſe, de not 


Fooliſhly hinder you from laying hold on t. 
Char. What's that? 


Pom, Why, in ſhort, Matters requiring a ſudden Remedy, by 
Fee no other, but to adjuſt things all at once, in a ſpeedy Inter- 


view with my Lord Rake, who alone can help, you by his Autho- 
ys and great | Agro 


Capt. LAfde.] 1 amn d Spawn of the primitive Serpent, to 
Leit thus the moſt bertel Image of firſt Created Innocence; but 
1 shall ſee whether any of the Primitive Frailty is derived to her, 1 


5 this Trial of her Vertue. 
Char. And is this at laſt the Expedient you propoſe me; no, Il. 
dye ſooner than expoſe my ſelf to ſo perniciousa Remedy 
Pom. Why, what do you fear? = Lord told me he would 
Marry you. Do youthink otherways? I would have ſpoke for him. 
Capt. Ha, there's another Snare; damn d Cockatrice.- [ 4/ide.. 
Char, Marcy:me 1 if. there were any. Truth in that, h& Ww Old 


have askt me from my Friends; but this clandeſtine way ſhows his. 
vaſe Deſigns. 


Pom. Well, Ican fay no more; conſult your ſelf in this Extre· | 


aity, for to rivet your Misfortune, there $3 Fran of to bundred 
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poſed You 55 e bpomidc. 
Char: Goof 180 Frick an Arete! to pause an F in the leaſt, 


ele already to be guilty 5 £0 ok Gown fo foul aPreciice, Were 
5 the dirett way to fall into it. 


"Capt. Dryane Creature, . Vertue. ea 6 Her a 


| $20 At in doubt; whether 1 ou Woo Ur Worſhip her. tA 


"Char, think nomore;, away then all farther Hopes of human 


Hep; G Providence1 commit the Guardizrſhp of y Ianocence - 
Sire Heaven, which, by depriving. me of a fond Mother's Advice, 


left me 1 7880 to foch wicked Counſets, will protect and tree me 


From this Plunge, by ſome 2 ed Succour. 
* 


nn towards ber,] Les, moſt charming ibnocence. 


if yu can think me worthy of being Heavens N Inſtrument 
in you Deliverance. _ 
Jar, Bieſs me! Sir, what are you: > not one, 1 hope, who bas 
km in ambuſh ſor me by Pomade's Inſtruction. | 
*C27t. No, divine Creature; but one, who by accident has 0. 


verheard all your Diſcourſe together, and who throws . at 


your Feet, to worſhip ſo mach Vertue, enſhrined in all chat 


make it adorable to a proſtrate Mortal, Welt Youth, and Fu | 


viſhing Beauty. (Natel, 
Char. Rile, Sir; theſe are the common Arts of you Men: You 
would raife vs to a high Conceit of our ſelves, only to triumph in 
the Fall, to which our Preſumption may expoſe our Weakneſs. 
Capt. W kong not, O wonder of thy Ser and Age, the Witneſs, 


may Worthiper, of your victorious Vertues, fo as to think I can ful. 
pet a Weakneſs in you —— But Matters 'preſs, and perhaps this 


Opportunity of entertaining you, ſhps from me; ay then, oh ſay, 
and pardon che Neceſſity of my urging your Anfwer : Will you 
allow me to give you a thorough Conviction of the Purity of my 


Homage, in endeavourmg to be yours by the facred Bonds of 


Wedlock ; my Fortune, Birth and Character, may, without Vanity, 


claim a Preference d re 27 hated Rival. You ſe my Perſon, ſpeak 


men, What may hope 

Char. Maſs! what Homes can a diſtreſſed Virgin give, when your 
Hated Rival cannot be laid aſide, without the Forfeiture, as Yo! 
may have heard of 2000), which thoſe Wy diſpoſe of me will 


Caps. 


— 


"Zim 3 8 ae 


Capt. If las be all the Obſtacle, Im happy; my Fortune ſhall | 
Ae, 


— 


make way for my Love, and pay the Obligation: 
© Char. Generous Mantz | 
Capt. Speak out, fair Charmer, what have Tto hope? 
Chir. Sir, I mußt own, that Four Proppfal is te hononrable © 

and as you have overheard; too fe afonablc, to give me any Aver- 

ſion for the Perſon that ij akes it: But! muſt be gone, leſt I ſhould 


fay t00 little, or too much; too little, for my thankful Sens of fo: 


much Generofity ; or too much. for the Decency ofa Virgins Gra- 
titude. Adien, Sie + M Love is fertile in Invention Heer you: 
to give Proofs of yours. - 
Cant. | Say that you wiſh me. but Succels, and FN out plgt a 
Machiawel. ' barg, ne. 
Chir, Ha, I hear my e away Sir, Plotters any be 


8 to be ſucceſstul. 


Alien, Sir, aud your Plot to animate, 


Wink that you Jeet wwe fam the Man 1 hee. ae dbl 8 


pc Tall ns, * io we gou- N for: the Man You lebe, 2 
And bes fer; hope that It bat Man may pad ; 
She's gone z that parting Look trenſpierc d my Heart: 
And ſbebred Love's reveng d with double Vt. 
Hom's-thii m/ Words with one «other. Chime; 
New tune wy 1 n aud I diſſalue in Rbime. 

O mortal Syamptom ! and Þ fear will be 
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Boy Ops, and d dj Frol ick Paſſing ns 4 _—_ F Lr, 
N 5 and Jonilog. ö | 
x Pow aow Lacie, at Cath 0 . and 5 


ee Only holding your Game; ſce what the li 
Wera God of Love has dealt you this Morning. Heres Hearts arc 
Apps. ad you haye a great Hand ont. 
' "Be. Billets deux: all, as I am a deceitful Gameſter; ; why: if Cor- 


-reſpondence crouds on me thus laſt, 1 our be drawn into a Trade 


ey end my Ability. 


"Bratick Ability! why you can 't int vb ecanterfeic Coin 
2 Man,- wall paſs long for Sterling, in a Town where there are ſo 
ny Judges ot it ; [doubt when Fours comes to the Touch, it 


| ail be found to have too much allay for C pid Standard. 


Ugle. In the mean Tun, 1 ny aivert wy felt by keeping up thus 


A Paper Credit 


Fol. Ay, bit chat can't long conceal your Deficiency of Specie, 
Sor here's 4 many Dunns made youalready for Love, as to a Bank- 
er, who i ſuſpected to be looſe in the Hinges for Money. 

a our Fate is like to be the ſame; for after engroſſing 


= great rock of Love into my Hands, 1 muſt play Bankrupt with 
it all at aft. [Over-lookeng the Letters.) Here's one ſays her Bill is 


, -and the Days of Grace expired; ſo very fairly appoints time 
and place for Payment. Well, as you ſay, there's no holding out 
the Game much longer, for by driving thus a Trade beyond my 

Stock, I ſhaft oon de forced to tale Rotuge in m Petticoats, again 
my Love-Creditors. 


Frol. Or plead Covert- Bous, and turn em over to yeur Husband 


for Payment. 


© Ogle, Firſt let him pay what he Ows me, the Principal, Arrears, 


| and Intereſt, of my injur d Love. {Opening another Letter] Ha, 


what's this? ſure 1 ſhould be no Stranger to this Hand; as I live, 


the Character of my good Siſter the Lady Oufede. [ Showing i 3} foFrol. 


Frol. Tis ſo, and expected no lels ; 2 laſt Night her Lad!- 


ſhips Eyes were a ſtraying apon you all the time of the 


Play. 1 8 8 | TE | - Os le. 
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Dye Lady's SFati factiun. 17 WM 
Oele, That I obſerv'd, and knowing of her old amorous Tem. "mn 
per, I an{wer'd the Ogle in a molt languiſhing paſſionate Manner. 1 
{ hope I have brought her to the Lure, that I may revenge my bl 
{cf of her many wrong Conltructigns of our free and innocent 1 
Way of Living, which ſhe ſo often miſrepreſented to my Husband ; "" 
| : | 7 1 80 
Sir, Beanty like yours is/5 uncommon in either Sex, and ſo rare in 1 
that whereof you bear the Appearance, that T ſball doubt you to b Wu 
a Man, without jou have Courage enough to take a Tnrn this 40 
Morning uuder Covent Garden Piaggas, where by banging 4 1 
white Hanikerchief low out of jour Coat Poctet, 4 Servant in- Wh 
ſtructed of the Signal will wait on you with a Chain, to ont who 1 


bs as good Diſpoſitions to be convinc'd that you are a Man, as ſhe 
longs 10 convince. you that ſhe is a loving languiſbing Woman, 
redut d to the [ad Neceſſity of paſfing this live-long Day withous 
an ald Husband. Adieu. | | 


— A * 
TAG — 
Ea DE Toe oa ST. 
— 


— * OS 


Excellent Siſter, how ſecurely ſhe intrigues under a demuee 
Appearance but after the Packer of Letters ſhe once drop'd in _ 
my Chamber, who can be ſurpriz'd at this? ah 9 

Krol. Tis lucky however, that your Beauty, which gave her 
much Jealouſie in Petticoats, ſhould now give you an Oppor- 
nity in Breeches of reveagihg your ſelf of the Wrongs ſhe has. 

formerly done you. . | 

Oele, Ay, but how ſhall I manage this? *tisa down-right Chal 
nge. | 
trol. Yes truly, ſhe's for an immediate Tryal of Skill: Poor 

Lady, for once ſhe has drawn a Blank in Love's Lottery, a 

Oele, But after all, ſuppoſe ſhe ſhould ſuſpect who I am, and 
y makes uſe of this Stratagem to clear her Doubt; that would 
o my other Deſigns by a too haſty Diſcovery of me to my Hus- 
4, who, you know, lives in the ſame Houle. 

{ rol. If you fear that I'll go in your Place. 

Dee, Faith, and fo you ſhall, my merry Madcap (gives ler 
Letter) twill make good the Name of Frolick, which you have 

uin this Diſguiſe; But now I think on't, how far have you 
ed your Plot upon young Scrape, the old Ulurer's Son? 
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_ 01. told you already, that the very firſt time I came thus + 
-4uis'd into his Company, he took a ſtrange Liking to me, for 1 
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Fees 


Inu d Love; Or 


my Reſemblance of my felf; that is, of his former Miſtreſs Lacie 


- 


"whom he thinks loſt along wich you; ſince by ſoothing him int 


a good Opinion of himſelf, I have begot in him ſo great a Conti- 


ade za me, that I can perſwade him to any thing; as for E. 


ample :. ; 

ee, What, prithee ? | | hy 
 Frok Why I have made him believe that a Lady of Quality has 
made me Confidante to a Paſſion ſhe has for him. 


le, And can the Blockhead believe it 2 


Frol. Pſhaw, Men of the beſt Senſe are liable to fuck Wea. 


"= nefles 3 tis what generally qualifies em to be our Fools; and you 
- hall judge how mach he is mine, ſince I am. to introduce him in 


the Lady's own Apparel; a Diſguiſe, which I told him was ne- 


ceflary to. deceive the Vigilance of a miſtruſtful hot-headed 
Brother. | | 


- Ozte, Nay, if he can ſwallow that, I doubt not but you may 
work him to what you pleaſe. Well, "rwas conſcientious ho 
ever, og old Sir Szveall, to beget ſuch a Simpleton, who, by his 
eaſie Credulity, is in a fair Way toreſtore you to a Share of you: 
Father's Eltate, which his Father's Uſury has deprived you of. 

Frok Les, and by fo much the more barbaroutly, that while he 
was ſetting his high Dice upon my Father's Wants, to make him 
more heedleſs of his Ruin, he told him that his Eſtate ſhould t 
- remain in the Family by a Match he promiſed between his $9 
and me ; but as ſoon as my Father died he laugh'd at whar te 
promis d, reduc'd me to izek your Protection, and to wean his 
Jon of a growing Fondneſs he perceiv'd in him for me, ſent him 
to travel, from whence he is but juſt return'd. | 
Ogle, But have a Care that foreign Education, grafted upon his 
native Stock of Simplicity, has not ſpoil'd him; Fools of Nature": 
Make may be govern'd, but when Art has a Hand in their Com- 
poſition, they grow intraQable, | 
Fol. I aſſure you, Art has ipoiPd nothing in him; to the co: 
trary, as he's young, and that all the Art and Induſtry of an h 


-pocriticat Rupid Education, join'd to his late Travelling under a 


- {enſelels Governour, have neither made an abſolute Fool nor + 
- Fanatick of him. I hope to make ſomething of him when Ma- 
trimony puts him under my Tuition. 


« 


* Ogle, Much good may do you Girl, with your Pupil ; | 


what ſort of Governour had he in his Travels. 
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The Lady's Sati faction. 19 

Hol. Why an ignorant canting Pedant, who, by an outward 

Ghew of Godlineſs, ſo far impos d upon the Father, that he ſent 
him with his Son to dry nurſe him abroad in the Fanatical Senti- 
ments he had made him fuck at home; and to guard him from 

every thing that ſmell'd like Popery; under which Notion, fin 
the Latitude you know they take it} he kept him from the Sight | 
of every thing that was Curious, ahd from all Communication 
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with Men and Manners. Mob = 
Ozle, So he travell'd like a Packhorſe from Stage to Stage. = 
Frol. Yes, with the Bridle in the Hand of his Governour, who 1 

is ſuch a Medley of preciſe and profane, ſtill dreſs'd in his tra- x 11 

velling Cloths, that you would laugh to {ce him. But here comes =. 


omebody; ba | *tis Mr. Thrivemore. 


Oele, Priches entertain him a little, I'll only make an Anſwer 
to one or two of theſe Letters, and be with you immediately. 


[exit 


Enter Thrivemore. 
Frot. Mr. Thrivemore, you're welcome to London. We expe- 
Jed you; I hope the Captain's come with you. 
Thrive, Yes, and will be here immediately ; Where's 
Oele f 


Frol. He'll come in a Minute; he's only writing ſome Love 
Diſpatches. 

Et. ve. Or rather diſpatching ſome Love; he's a fly Blade; 

d will confeſs nothing; but as you were aways more frank 

od open, come, tell us how you manage Matters; they ſay 

he re's A 1 Stock of Beauty in the 'Lown, pr ithee how goes 


2 
i * ade!? 5 


Fol, How ſhould it be, but dead 


OF M 


In ſuck a ſcarcicy 
oacy, Want muſt needs beat down the Market of Wan- 


c nets: 


Thrive, 


7 ”y 725 
&Þ» a. 3 1 


Les, as to the Price, but not as to the Plenty ; > fince 
lame W ant which makes Rakes honeſt per Force, makes 
ouelt Women Rakes out of Neceſſity; thus as there are more 
8 alle ler J 5 than Zuyers, you, mult needs have good Penny wortlis. 

Hel. Pſhaw, 1 don't underſtand thoſe Matters; we deal, as 
| rat: in nothing but modeſt Women. 

{brave . Mode Women, prithee what are they good for? 

Frot, Good tor, Why to lie with; 1 lie with a modeſt Wo- 

eve * Night. 
Thrive. 


| 20 9 2155 0% 
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Thrive: And yet ſhe's modeſt. ; 

Frol. Strickly modeſt. 

"Thrive. Then you commit Matrimony wth ner. 

*Frol. No, not fo much as ſingle Fornication, tho? we lie 


dy are not more link'd together; we have the ſame Though: 
the ſame Delires ; in fine, nothing {o loving. 

Thrive. A rare Creature, [11 Warrant; : You have made me 
in dove with Modeſty ; prithee introduce me, 

Frol. That would ſpoil all; there's a modeft Myſtery i in thele 
things, Which you groſs Lovers can't comprehend. 

Thrive. Comprehend; Woman, they lay, is a Riddle in her 


ſeif ; but a Modeſt, ſtrictly Modeſt Woman, that will lie Wit 


ſuch a young Fellow as you, is a Riddle indeed. 


Enter Ogle. 
al. Mr. J. hrivemore, you're welcome, I hope oY: Ca ptain's 


well; how do you find the Lodgings ] beſpoke for you ?. 


1 . Why, faich, I have been only chere to inform my 
ſelf of you; this is my firſt Viſit. 

Ogle. That's a Favour I thought Amabella ſtood fared for. 

Thrive. Why to tell you Truth, beſides the Pleaſure. of ſeeing 


you, I expected that of hearing from her in coming hither ; for 


the honeſt Captain has taken upon him to bring me Intelligence 
from her, and is now at her Lodging Door. 

- Frol.. Tis much that he, who 3211 s banters you about 1 our 
whining Paſſion, as he calls it, could be ſo ſenſible of your Sut- 
fering, as to render you that good Office. 

Thrive. He went about it of his own accord, and 0 heart:! 
that the good Nature of the Service he does me in this, mal: 
me more than amends for all his ill-natur'd Raillery—— But 
the mean time let me admire you in this gay Trim: O my 
Conſcience one of Capia's ſhining Volunteers; Nay then 1 1c: 
you are altogether to be taken up with the Fair Sex; norhi; 
now bur the Ladies and the Looiing-slals walk be worth yi 
Attention. 

Ogle, You quite miſtake me ; for 1 propoſe my ſelf more Eu- 
joy man in one Man, than in "the Company of all the Wom: 
upon Earth ; but he ere's the Captain. 
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The Lady's Satisfaftion. 


e Enter Captain Cruize. by 
Noble Captain, Pm heartily glad to ſee you, welcome to 
London. | | | gs 


Capt, Thank you, my good Friend: How i'ſt honeſt Fralick? 
Frol, Almoſt as glad to ſee you here, Captain, as When you 
came to our Relief, and ſaved us from ftarving'on the Deſart 
Iſland. | | 
Thrive, By your leave, Gentlemen, before you reep up old 
Stories, let me enquire for my Amabella; dear Captain, how 
Im oblig'd to you for the kind Office you have been doing me; 
but you oblige a Friend with as furly a. Countenance as you 
wou'd beat an Enemy. | 1 
Capt. Death, not to muſter up the leaſt Reſolution; to be 
overcome without making the leaſt Reſiſtance; vanquiſh'd, 
conquer'd, undone {afiae to himſelf} | 
Thrive, Whar do you mean ? 2 
Capt. Ha! I ſhall diſcover my ſelf L was thinking of an 
Engagement a Friend of mine was in lately, and did not come 
off as he ſhould : What did you ask me? | 
_ Thrive, Ask you, what ſhould I ask you, but News from 
Amabella ? ; © | | | 
Capt, Why, ſhe's there. 
Thrive. Where? 
Capt. Why, in that Houſe there, where I aw— 
Thrive. What, you faw her then? Eo OW 
Capt. Saw her, yes Friend; Gods! how Beautiful ſhe is, ſo 
Fair, yet ſo Virtuous; ſo very Young, yet fo Prudent. | 
Thrive, Hey day! Raptures ; ſhe's not fo very Young neither. 
Capt. Not fo Young ; Ifay ſhe's almoſt a Child for Age; tho” 
a Woman for Wit. 
Thrive. How, Amabella a Child? E | | 
Capt. Ha, I mult ſettle my ſelf, or Iſhall be laugh'd at by 
_ theſe. ſneering young Fellows — What, then vou were: 
talking to me. all this while of the Widow. 
Thrive, Widow, what Widow? (all laugh | 
Capt. Why Amabella, your Miſtreſs, from whom you expe: 
Qed I ſhould bring you Intelligence What a: pox, ſure I 
Know what L mean. N | 


Thrive; 


NR 


4 2 * "Or: 
We. Not very well ſure, or elſe vou would make ſome Dif- 

Ference between Widow, and Amabella. 
= Capt. Leave you to make what Difference you can, but I faid 
your dmabeligand Widow are now the ſame; or Amabel that 
Was, is now the Widow Richlove that is, having upon the News 
of your being drown'd, buriedan old decrepit Dotard, almoſt as 
ſoon as ſhe marry'd him. 

Thrive. Then tis for this ſhe is in Mourning it ſeems. 

Hol. Who was your Lawyer, Sw, that advis'd you to part 
with a fine clear Eſtate in Fee, for a Remainder in Tail. 

Thrive. Mercileſs Frolick, what, laugh at my Misfortune. 

 Ozle, Misfortune; why ſo, prithee, hasn't your Love lain 
out at large Intereſt in a good Old Man's Hands ? 

Capt. Curſe o my dull Head, that can rage me with no 
Remedy againſt this Marriage. 

Thrive. What then, ſhe's to be married? 

.” Capt. Les, out of hand. Ea 
Thrive, To whom, do you hear? | 
Capt. To young Serape, the old Uſurer's Gon. | 

— Thrive. Amabella to be married to Serape | 
Capt. Who talks of Anabella? 

Fol. Here's ſome Miſtake again, ha, ha, 

Thrive. Did you not t lay, that Amabella was to be mar ried out 
of hand, 

"Capt. No; I faid-- I can't tell ar I ſaid, I can't tell 
What to think, and aſl of all what to do. 

Me., Caught, Captain, don't deny it, your incoherent 
Speeches, your Soliloquies and Croſs-purpoſes betray you. 

Fro. Come, off with that ſurly Countenance, you mult learn 
to look languilhing and melancholy ; nay, if ſhe prove erue el, 
to gh, weep, and whine ; Ha, ha. 

Capt. So, you think then that Pm deeply in love ; Thrive- 
more, you aw that young Beauty who came out of the Door, 
whole Name 1 found o be Charmilla, why ſhe made ſo 
lad a Complaint of being forced to marry Scrape, as I was 
telling you, that it moved me to a great deal of Compalb- 
on; andthat's all 

Hol, And that's all, Captain, he! [ Lawghinp.] 

Capt. Death what do you laugh at, you incering young 


Dog Fay. 


Frol, 


Toe Lady's Sati gfaction. 2 
Hol. Why you won't beat one ſure, Captain. Ha, ha. 
But after all, I have no reaſon to be ſo merry, and my Lover 
going to be marriéd to another, But I hope 1 {hall execute N 
my Plot firſt. [ Aſide.] | e e f 
ge. [To Frolick.] 1 am glad however that the Captain - : 9 
loves my Daughter Charmilla; it may furniſh me with an Oc- 1 
caſion to thank him for ſaving our Lives in the Iſland. 
Hol. [To Ogle.] But if we had not found means to rig out 
ſelves in Mens Clothes out of the Shipwreck we met upon the 1 
Coaſt, I queſtion whether the Captain would have waited till ly 
now for the Daughter's cancelling fo pretty a Mother's Ob- 
ligation. | | „ 1 iP 
Ogle, Thou'rt a mad, Girl. — But, Captain; then that CHar- 
milla 15 pretry. | | | 
Capt. Pretty | *tis a poor Praiſe; She's ſo exquiſitely hand- 
oi ſo tranſceadently prudent, and ſo unſpeakably virtuous, 
that | 
Frol. That you're in love with her: Ha, ha! RS 
Ozte. No, *tis nothing but Compaſſion : Ha, ha. —Yet if it 
really were Love, perhaps, Captain, I might caſt a Figure for 
you, to break the Marriage with Scrape, and put you in his 
place. | | 
Capt. Ha! can you ſo? Then &en-take my Confeſſion, 
triumph in my Confuſion. Thrivemore, revenge your ſelf of 
ny paſt inſulting Railleries ; all's too little to purchaſe me that 
Hattering Glympſe of Hopes to marry rhe Divine Charmilla. 
5 "WP | CA langh:. 
Frol. Marry! why how.now, Captain? Can you reſolve 
-2 be fetter'd, hand · cuff d and chain'd ſo ? Ha, ha $M] 
Thrive, As for my part, I quit you my Share of the Laughing, 
if you will tell me what more you heard-of Amabella, : 
Capt, All that L know more, is, thag ſhe is alſo ſpeedily to- 
be married. | 
Thrive, Confuſion ! to whom? 
Ogle, So, the Storm breaks out of another fide, Ha ? hat _ 
Capt. Why ſhe's to be married even to my dear C harmillags 
Father Mr. Raſblove. 7 
Oele. CAfide.] Diſtraction ! to my Husband !- | af 
Capt. Hey day! What, you're as much moved as Thrivewelt ; 
ure vou are not his Rival. | 
4 | Thy 
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. „ e 1 8 Ie. 5 
_ Thrive, tht your 4432 is very ſuddenly chang? 1. 
What Motiye Dave you to be 0 concern'd.at Amavella's intended 
Marriage : r 


Oele. Then if you muſt ROE it . [nd by chis Mr. Raſplo lowe's 


near and dear to me, chat tis impoſſible Lever can outlive her, 
Sad this is Meky, that every body having thus ther 

rear Concer n, {hall come off withour being farther lauglt at. 

Aae 

f - Ogle But how do they ſay chat My: Raſplove' s former W *. 
ed? 

Capt. Being a fond Fool, it ſecms, ſhe muſt needs 90 With 

Him to the ladies; ſor as the Ship anchor'd to take in Water at 

pen Hand, ſhe and one Mrs. Lacy advancing too far into 

the WoodsTor a Walk, were devour'd by wild Beaſts. 

1/38 " gre.” Falſe Man [To Frolick.] But ice what a Gloſs he ſets 
upon the Barbarity he uſed us with. 

ire Peithee, Captain, w when is Amabella to marry this 

Mr. Raſblove. 

ele. Marry him! Oh never while I live, ſooner "ſhall Fir: 

and Warer incorporate, than they join Hands, while [ have 

Lite to part them. 

Fret, [To Ogle aff 4e. patience, dear Madam, you diſcover 

your ſelf, 


ordinary Reafon for it. 
Thrive. Pm aſtoniſb'd ſo at his Concern, that I almoſt loc 
my own. 

Krol, Soon you'll know all, in the mean time let it ſuffice, 
"that we are all four.concern'd to break theſe two Marriages. 
— Capt, What you too! Talllall: Now there is not one Sou! 
left to laugh at me. 

Fol. Les, Captaing therefore I think we had as good enter 
into.a Confederacy to help one another; but in particular | 
league with you agaialt Chermilla's marrying Scrape. 

Capt. What, I hope 1 you are not my Rival. 

Opte. [Afde, while Frolick entertains the others.] I 8 CO! 
tes I'was-unprovided tor chis ſudden Shock, Cruel Fat: | Land 
per wore cruel Husband! That thy FHaelia has been ever tra- 
10 "Bois juſt 2 can en chat Heaven in the e of 
Which 
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matryin now,” that: his firſt Wife mult be dead, who was 10 


Capt, There's a Rant indeed: Sure there's ſome more aa 
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Tube Lady's Satisfaftim. 28 
which you expos'd me to a'cruc! Death But Pit inſtantlydiſ- 
cover my felt, and break the curs'd Conjunction. ws 
Frol. Bea little calm, dear Madam, you know your Husband 
then ſhip'd a Note into your Pocket, by which you found after- 
wards, that he accuſed you to have abuſed his Bed, and that 1 
was your Confederate in his Diſhonour ; wherefore he thought 
_ himſelf obliged to ſacrifice us both Somebody has traduc'd 
your Spotleſs Fame; therefore precipitate nothing until you 
find means to clear your Reputation to the World. 1 
Ogle. That Conſideration ſuſpends my Reſentment : But 
rt Lu make ſure of breaking the Match, by diſcovering my 
ſelf to the Widow ; then I may, with ſafety, take further time 
to diſpoſe all in Vindication of my injur d Fame. | 


| Euter Servant. | | 

Ser. [fo Frolick? Sir, Mr. Scrape bid me tell you, that he has 
given his Governour the flip, and would be glad to ſee you at 
the Roſe, 

Capt, Nay, faith, we'll all go with you; ſince we are Confe- 
{crates we malt not divide our Forces; we'll either make him 
Drunk, or find out {ome other way to defer his Marriage. 

Fol, With all my Heart. # 

PW haunt him ſtiil with Plot of every ſort, 
Until I bring him into Hymen's Court; 
For that's the Chancery that muſt relieve 
The Wrongs my Fortune does from his receive. m 
Exit 


The SCENE changes to Widow Richlove's Appari ment. 


Euter Widow Richlove and Wrinkle. 


0 vidual Ihrivemort, whom you love, and who loves you ; 
{nm {ure I took good notice, you may be fatisfied that he's alive, 
11d alive like to be. - 

id. But What does it avail me chat he lives, if he lives to be 
Ee, for ſo he ſhows himſelf, by being in Town without com- 
ing to eg ae. - : : FIOS 
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Mi, Perhaps he's but juſt arrived, and as you're removed 
"> to ne Lodgings, does not know. where to find you; perhaps 
too he heard that you have been married, and takes pet at that, 
| but*twill be foon over, When he hears what a harmleſs Old, J 
Man rivab'd him in your Bed. 3 "i 
i. Sure he would have heard at ſorac time my Uncle's ab{. 
flute Commands for it, and that I did not marry Until his Dear!, 
Was reported here as an undoubted Truth; but he May make 
uſe of that Pretext to excuſe his nee into ſorne other Engage. 
ment, and give a Colour to his Inconſtancy. 1 
Mein, Inconſtaney “ What, ſuſpect him of that, now youre 
grown rich; can you think, that he, Who lov'd you to Mad. 
neſs, and would have married you with the Poetical Dowre ol 
Pearly Leeth, Ivory Neck, Ruby Lips, and the like Fairy For 
tune, ſhould ceaſe loving you, now that thoſe PerfeQtions are e 
in good real Gold; no, I never heard that che Encreaſe of 150 
ina Lady's Fortune, ever made her Lover Unconſtant. 5 
id. How eaſily do we believe what we wiſh; well, I will 
not think him falſe, untill I have ſame further Proof of it. 


, 


. 195 Enter Servant. | 
Ser. Madam, Mr. Raſblove is come to wait on you. 
Mid. Let him be admitted. © | 


Min, Faith, Madam, now your Lover's come home, c 
diſmiſs this Matrimonial Steward of yours that would be. 

Mi. Let me alone, he has been all along more in love wit!: 
my Melancholy than with me, thinking it a Simpathy of Hu 
mour with his Chagrine Nature; but ſince Thrivemore lives, 21d 
I have hopes he will be mine, my natural Cheerfulneſs of Heart 
returns; and you ſhall ſee me make the firſt Eſſay upon him, 

Which 1 hope will not only rid me of him now, but & ever 
- Huſh, here he comes. | „ 


| Enter Raſhlove. 
Raſh. Madam, your humble Servant. | 
Mia., Ab, Mr. Raſblove, you're come as wiſh'd for, I.. 
thinking to ſend for you. . | 1 
Rab (Afide.) How kindly ſhe looks; gad I believe this 
7 from a Marriage of Conveniency to a Marriage of Love *' 
it, | 
Wia. 
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Tie Lady's Satiafalion Oh . 


Vid. come, you're going to Compliment now, but we bor- 
der too much upon MACTIASC for that; Well, a ad When will 
this Wedding of ours be? I ſwear I bluſh to ask you a Queſti- 

| on, Which you ſhould bluſh not to have prevented me in. 
Mein, (Aſide.) What does ſhe mean by this? | 

Raſb. Süre this is the critical Minute, and faith I'll nick it: 
We'll be married juſt now, dear Madam, Igo immediately 
for the Parſon. ' (Going.) 

Wid. Hold, hold, Sir, Pm not in ſuch haſt geither I muſt 
have time to prepare Solemnity, and Mirth for the Nuptials. 

Raſh. Oh, Madam, that's but fo much glorious Delay, and " 
25 unwelcome to me now, as the Ceremony of taking Place, or 
an intollerable long Grace, when Dinner's on the Table. 

Mia. (Aſide.) But you'll be diſmally baulk'd, when after all 
you find your ſelf no Gueſt to it Oh ! Mr. Raſhlove, I al- 
moſt forgot, I hope you can Dance; or I vow you mult learn, 
tor I have contrived a Maſquerade for our Wedding, wherein 
10 to repreſent Vrnus and you Adonis, and ſo lead up the 

ance. 

Raſb. Oh Lord! I Adonis; there's a damn'd whimſical Fe. 
male Fancy, now. {(Afide.). 

Mid. What, Sir, you ſeem thoughtful ; don't you approve 
of my Maſquerade 7 | N 

Raſh. (Stammering.) Why, truly, Madam. 

N VA Enough, Sir, if you heſitate thus at my Pleaſute, while 

you're my Lover, you'llmake me ſuſpect, you are not half obe- 

di ent enough, to make a Husband of, | 
 Raſv. ( Afide.) Sure all this is to try me; but I'll croſs-bite 

her, and fee where ſhe drives—— Madam, you have ſtruck 

me dumb, in ſuſpe ting my Obedience to you now, and at all 

LUTIES, 

Vid. Ha! Sure he Counter-plos me; but Plltry him fur- 
ther: Mr. Raſblove, J hope you love Mirth, or I ſhall hate 
* On. 

Nath. Mirth Oh! I love it exceedingly „all our Lite {hall 
be Revelling, 


id. All the Footmen I beſpoke play on the Violin, Sing, or 
ance. 


"eh The e Devil they do. ( Aſide. 
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ii Le Or, 
Mi (Ade,) At laſt I ſee I have ſtung him, [40 Wrinkle] go 
run, and bid him that Sings, to come, and entertain Mr. Ra 


voie un a Song; andthe French Dancing "Maſter, let him 
dome, and ſhew Mr. Raſblove what he can do: 


0 a | | do: Pray, Sir, let 
them entertain you a little,” While I go up Stairs to give further 


Orders ſor dur Equipage ; Oh! we ſhall live merrily; we'll 
"count the Hours of che Day in Muſick, and keep time in Dan- 
eing. (Goes off Dancing.) 


; EE [Exit Wrinkleo. 
Raſh. Hell, and Damnation, what Change is here; Singing, 
Daneing, 2nd Revelling; I never ſaw her upon this Strain be. 


ore); chere is {ome Myitery in it, for her Carriage was not n. 


tural; In watch who comes to ſee her, ſure ſome Fop ha 


gain'd Admittance of late, and has turn'd her Head. 


nter Singer. 

Ser, Sir, Madam Richiove ſent me to entertain you with 
a Song. ; | 

S O N G. 

4 Chagrine Owle, in Days of yore, 

Finding his Noaale hot, 
For a Lark which he did adore, 

Her plighted Faith he got © 
The Rook to wed them came, and all 

The Birds were pray d, but. who 
Dye think came firſt, and without call ? 

But th” Ominous Cuckoo, Cuckoo, Cuckas, 


The Owle at the ill-boding Sight, 
Not knowing what to Bo N 
Made jach a Phi x, that in a Fright 
The Birds all flew away. 
But what ſtill made him more aſbam' d, 
Aud puzled what to do, 
+ Was that be found there ſtill remain d 
The Ominous Cuckoo, Crckoo, Cuckoo. 


Mule he ſings Cackoo, he makes his way towards the Door. 
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(4s he further follows he is ſtop a by Monſieur Dela Pirovette, who 
mc nk Bums.) Ha! What thing is this, an Ape or a 
Main wo | 


Mr. De la Pir. Sir, me be yer ver trees humble Servant; me be 


__ here by Madam de Richiove, a ver good fort bonne Ladee 
begar. . e 
Raſb. So, here's ſome more of the Equipage; Well, Sir, what's 
your Buſineſs? . ' 
Mr. De la Pir, Biſinis; fy-morbleu, Biſinis be for de Mecanic + 


* 


can you no gueſs beater, for fat me be come here? Dances 


about.) ; | : 

Raſh. Not without you teli me. What the Devilcan this be ? 

Mr. De la Pir. Can you no gueſs, encore, Sir. (Capers. . 
_ Raſh. No, Sir, I can no gueſs, but if you continue longer to 
talk to me thus in Capers, I ſhall be provoked to anſwer you 
in Kicks, 0 | | 

My. De la Fir. Keckes! Here be de dam Englib Shurle; 
Keckes, morbleu a moy Keckes; (Looking fcornfully at Raſh- 
love.) 


the Devil art thou? 

Mr. De la Pir, Sir, me be call Monſieur De {a Pzrovette, fill 
be de grande and de ancienne Famille in my Contre ; my Pro- 
feſhone be ver honorable, for me tealhto make de Honor, (Ma 
king ſeveral Bows and Salutes.) | | Ne 

Raſþ. Teach to make de Honor: Cry you mercy, Sir, you're 
2 Dancing Matter, | 

Mr. De la Pir. So de Shurle Vulgar call me, but me be de 
merry Shentleman, dat can no live vidout Dancing, and fo teaſh 
for my Diverſhone,at de Requeſt de Perſones de Quality, par Ex- 
ample, me be come to teaſh you, at de Requeſt de Madam de 
Richlove. Come den, Allons Monſieur. 

Raſh. Come, Allons ; Why what the Devil would thou 
have me do? 5 

Mr, De la Pir. Mais fy donc Monſieur, hold out your Toes, 
troſt out more your Breaſt before, and your Breeſhe more our 
behind. | 1 INS 

Raſh. Do you know, Friend, that there are Windows in this 
Houſe? (Angrily.) - 7; 


Me. De la Pir. 
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Raſb. (Purſuing him.) (How's. that, Sirrah? How's that? 


Raſh.” Well, haſt thou conſider'd me enough ? Speak, what 
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%u Love; Or, 
bel Pi. Ouy, me ſee one two tree Vindos, lg 
Ka, Then it thou doſt not get thee gone immediately, I 
al make thee: take one cwo tree Capers out of one of thoſe 
c Ms „„ 
pe, Ah, Moaſicur, you be pleaſed to Joke; but 
Allons,”me vil keit play de Minuet, to ſee fat you can do; Al- 
lons Wogen, la Reverance, (Plays of his Ritt.) 
Re Away, thou, Hopgoblin, thou Monkey in Man's 
och; or: TIS on EL bs 
Mr. De la Fir, Vel den, Monſieur, if you vil no dance de 
 Minvet, me vil teaſh you de Maſquerade Dance, fiſh Madam 
Niere comand me; morbleu it be very fine; you-be de 
aa, aud land there, me be de Venus, and ſtand here; and 
dien me begin, Com a. (Dance.) | 
Rah. Den me cad, Coma. (Kycks him out of Doors.) Death, 
theſe Fellows'were ſent by her hicker to affront me; ſhe has 
> certainly forma ſome other Intrigue, -and wants to get rid 
0: me but Flt Rick by her che more, and watch her tho” 
it were but to ven her. How was 1 deceiv'd in this Crea- 
ture, Woman! "Woman {© Thou damn'd, deceitful, ' ſmi- 
ung Wachiek! If we'confine our ſelves to one, our Honour 
15: not fake; if we run at all our Health's in danger; yet 
bai Nature will not permit us a Neutrality, nor let us be 
ealy with or without em; tho? chat fairy Bleſſing we purſue 
em for, "Fruition, 15.2 Cheat, like themſelves; loſt as foon 
as taund, and vaniſhes juſt when we thiok to hold it; this 
We dai experience, but yet when blinded by his Paſſion, 


Th" Injatuated Lover ſwears 4 Kiſs 8 
Would mate him equal to the Gods in Bliſs , 
il bad, even in the Enjopment of his Aim, 

The fleeting Toy leaves nought behind but Shame. 
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ACT Ul. 
The SCENE a Tavern. 


The SCENE opens, and diſcovers Ogle, Frolick, Capt. Cruize, 
Thrivemore and Scrape, at 4 Table, with Bottles and Glaſſes 
before them. | | | 


Serape. Ere, Drawer, more Wine. 
Oele. (Riſing from Table, We have had Win 
enough, LAll riſe.] we have toſted round our Miſtreſſes Healths, 
and have ſufficiently enlarged on their Perfections; lets now 
break off, leaſt Vocher Bottle ſhould make us enlarge upon their 
Favours too, for to beſure the Lady's Secrets are not far off, now 
ours are flown. * 


Scrape. Lady's Secrets; gad, I believe, if all Secrets were 


F 


out, you're a Lady too, for you'll neither drink as we do, 


nor talk Ba dy; no not ſo much as admit of a double En- 


tendre. Let's have one Bottle more; here's our Man of War 


a-ground for want of Wine; ſince we drank his Miſtref- 


ſes Health, he has been as melancholy as a Ship balFa up in the 


Dock. | 


Frol, No wonder; we have juſt drank enough to conjure up 
his Love, but not half enough to lay it; Wine, they ſay, is a. 
Remedy for Love; but, like other Phyſick, taken in too ſmall 


2 Doze, ſerves only to ſtir the Paſſion, and to encreaſe the 
Diſtemper. : | 8 2 ; 
Ogle. And Drunkenneſs, that beaſtly Cure you hint at, is 


but à fort of Lover's Opium, which by Dozing gives a 


little Iatermiffion, but after the. Fit rages With double Vio- 


" 


tence. 


Scrape. What, the Captain's in love then, ha, ha, Pray, Cap»; 


tain, who are you in love with? 


Capt. With a Mare-maid. (Aſide. ] Death, I could beat this 


Dog for his Impertinence. 3S 3 
SFcrape. Oh Lord l a Mare. maid! Why then it's twenty to 
one but you have a Cod for your Rival, ha, ha. 


Capt. Les; and am very much tempted to beat him in- 


50 Stock- fin. (Aſide.) Death, that the divine Charmilla _ 


The Ladys Sati gaction. 3 
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be caſt Ng upon ſuch a Fellow, ACE has Money; 
Why ſhould*ſmall- Fleſh Retailers be branded with ſuch In- 


famy, While barbarous ſelf- intereſted Marriage: Brokers, ſel] 
by Wholeſale their Daughters and neareſt Relations. 

;Scrape.. Lord, how he looks now, for all the World like a 
ſtormy Sea; (To Frolick:) Gad and I could be ſmart upon 


him, but his ſurly Countenance awes me fo, Flag I can't crack 


a eit freely. 


Capt. ( Aſide, 70 Ogle.) Death, ſince you won't let me knock 
him down witli the Liquor, I I ſhall certainly knock him down 


with the Bottle. 


Ogle. (4 ae). A little Patience Man. 

Capt. You're a Beau, give him ſome of your Orangerie, "twill 
purge his Head of that dull phlegmatick Humour you call Wir. 

Scrape, Oh fy, Captain, this is not at all polilhod like a Tra- 


vellor;; but you Sea Voyagers carry your Houle about you, and 
ſee nothing. 


Capt. And prithee what haſt thou ſeen? Damn thee ! 
Strape, Somethingelſe, I hope, beſides Sky and Water, Sca 
Carey Porpuſſes and Whales ; I have ſeen, and have been ſeen 
n Holland, Germany, and Italy. 7 
" Cape. For the Credit of the Nation be it ſaid, if chey gueſs of 
the reſt by ſuch a Sample; but what haſt thou ſeen there? 
Scrape. How can [ deſcribe any thing to you, do you under- 
ſtand the Terms of Art, as Cupola's, Baſſo relieuo's, Mezzoten- 


to's, Cambiatura's, and the like. 


Thrive. Ha, ha, And how could you deſeribe a Pallace, a 
Church, or an Edifice to him ? he does not know the Orders 
they are compoſed of. 

Strape. I, che Orders, do you know:that ? As rhe Order of 
the Capuchines, the Order of Franciſcans, the Order of the Je- 


8 and many others. | [AU langh. 


Thrive. But I mean che Orders of Architecture, as the Doric, 
the loman, the Tuſcan, the Compo, d, and the Corinthian. 

Scrape. Yes, I know there ace ſeveral Orders of Fryars, with 
juitſuch hard Names to em; but Mr. Snuffle, my Governour, 
would never let me be ſo much acquainted with Popery, as to 
learn ſuch ſuperſtitious, heatheniſh Words. 


Ozte, But I hope he let you fee their fine Churches. 


Scrape. 


- 


Straße No, faith, he faid;. we might not defile our ſelves, 


by going into thoſe Tabernacles.of Popery; deck'd, and adorn'd 


on purpoſe to draw us into the Sin of Spiritual Fornication; be- 
a” es their Organs kept lun out, with a Sound as dreadtul to 


Tam at Mid-day, | 48 the parking Of a Maſtiff to a Mid night ; 


Houſe-breaker, 
Thrive. Well then, you ſaw thoſe noble Ruins of Antiquity, 


the Amphitheatres, the Triumphal Arches, the Obilisks, and 


the Mausoleums. | 


Scrape.” Very little of chat, for Governour Szaffle ſaid, che) 
had heen the Reſidence of Idolatry, and of the Heatheni 
Gods; nay, What vext me moſt, was, that he would not 


Wichdrawiug Rooms of thoſe Idols, where they were Once 
more ſet up with Pompand Oſtentation. 


Erol. Mr. Scrape thought it, perhaps, more worth his while 


to take a s of. Med, than of Scone Walls: Pray w. bo 
did you know there 


Rong Michel Angelo, Corelli, and others. 
ge, Cardinals all, to be ſure, 

Serape. Yes, yes, Cardinals or Biſhops: 
Capt, Ay; Cardinal Corelli, a 


S e. Why not a Cardinal ? how do you know to the c0n« 


ar 
Capt. And d dn you know Cardinal P «ſqwin thore too? 
Scrape. 4 that's your Skill in Cardinals; ha! ha! Paquin 
A « little medling buiſy Fellow, that lives there ſomewhere in 
ry bad Repute, backbitiog every body; ſo I would not be ac- 
11ainted with hin, LAH laugh. 


13 


Ch What, go fo tar, and not know an old broken Status I 


Fron 2 living Man! 

Fool. 1 hat was a ſmall lip; but wont you allow a Traveller 
Dis Pitvile Ages! 

1 fi And he has che ſame Priv: ledge, L ſuppoſe, to tell Lyes 
1 N : „War. 


ebe. Why, Sir, I haye ſerved nay that's ſo plainly ſeen 


by: me, that there's ne'er a Girl in Dr rary-/ant, tho' it he ever to 


«rk, but crys to me, as Igo by, Shall 1 go With you, Cap- 


F | tain? 
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jet me fee the Pallaces, ſaying, they were now ſo man 


Capt. Then What the Devil did'ſt thou ſee? 8 7 


Scrape. Not many but L heard much Talk every where of 


34 epd Love: W 
tan! 25 Good Night, Captain. "Will you give ga Pint, cap 
tain? 

G1. But ray, in What Quality did you ſerve, Mr. Spe * 
abe, Why, in Qualiry of a Each in a Saſs Regimen: 
* Hotte. 

"Capt. A Suifs Regiment of Horſe! 1 wonde r he wasn't ma de 
a Boatſwainof Dragoons, on board the Sus Galleys. 
Serape. And ſo I might have BETS if L would ay, bur 1 ſer- 
ved for my pleaſure. 
. "Dele. You tell us nothing of your Amours abroad, Mr. Serape. 

ain, Why you don't give him the time to invent. 0 
Fo ee r Ask Mr. F N if, 1 had a mind to 
| brag; Ee ! 

Fol. AY to my Knowledge, ER SA Oy why" actually 
- Plotting how to bring him into an Engagement ; and that for 
no les than Life, if poſſible. 

Serape. Oh plague, that can't be, for this'Morni: nearly, . my 
Father came to bid me Bet Fe" to Day, to marry: one lie has 
provided for me. 

le, Do you know her ? 

Cerade. All that I knew, is, that ſhe is | Dhckehter to one Mr. 
Raſblove, and Neice to Sir Bookiſh Out ſide, whoſe Lady is my 
Father's Friend; ſo they made up the Match ; T know her a 
little by ſight; that's all, 

Ogle. Methinks a Man of your Parts, ſhould have bee eg curi- 
dus to introduce your ſelf into her Acauaintance, to ſee ili 

had Wit. : \ 

Serape, That I deſfign'd indeed, but my. Father would not let N 
me,; nay, only. tor this other Intreague, Which Mr. Frolicꝶ told 
you of; L had a Letter in my Head, as from my Father, to in- 
troduce my ſelf by. 

Ne, Why, you may have time enough to ſee her fir . 
it-yoult go juſt now. But prithee how do you contriv 

che Letter Here's Mr. Thrivemore writes a Hand very kke 
vour Fathen and {hall Write it for you. {Whiſpers Thrivemore. 

Thrive: To- Frolick % Ha, we jumptin a Thought; get me 
but che Penning of the Letter, I' warraut Il write it in ſuch 
Terms, as will ac leaſt ſet of the Marriage ſome time. 
eee Here's what I have imagined to write, and direc ic 

br the e. Sir "ka 5 But that you may the better 
| * | under - 


952 


N "The Ladys SatisfaBlion, 


underſtand) the Stile of my Letter, you muſt know, that Sir 


Bookiſh. is a Vertuoſo, who knows every thing, eſpecially many 
fine Sucrets 0! *Phyſick and Nature; and therefore 1 tack him thus, 


Sir, The Bearer hereof, my Son, having ſeen qour Netce. in 
the Bal con]. is fo ſmitten, that] recommend him to you a, 4 


| Love- ſeek, Patient, who ſays, he muſt inſtantly die, mit hout he 
2 Cordial Sioht of th;e fair Charmilla, to hee p lim alive 


until 4 full Doze of. NV. 1trimoꝶy compleats his Cure. 


Well, What ſay you; is not that the right way to tack a Vir- 


tuoſd Ha, ha, 


Thrive. (Afide.) Ha, this furniſhes Grounds for a luckey 


Thought. Log PIR return you the Service you render'd me, 
getting me Intelligence of my Miſtreſs, by altering, with a 
ſmall turn, this Letter, 1nto what will procure him a very in 

Reception. 

Capt. Nay, Mr. Serape, giye the Devil his due muſt ſay, 
you write galiantly, an tl nat your way of Introduction to your 
Miſtreſs, has much of the He Air in it. 

Fer ape. Has it not, Captain? Gad I'll 80 about] it immedi- 
atcly, if Mr, Thri uemome will be fo kind as 0 write it. 


= e. Write it, it deſerves tobe Printed; EI not oni Write 


but Indite, Sign, and Scal it, as it: ſhould br ; Here, a Pen, 
ink and Paper. 
Capt. Come, faith, we'll. have one Bottle to the Succeſs of the 
Lotter. 

1 5 Nay, now you're obliging, Captain; come, ler's have 
3 oitle, 017 hile the Whine is filling, all but Scrape and Ogle 
hoes Thrivemore writes.) 

Frol. ( : Ta 2 19 the Ni 1718 * Fogh L, they 2 ang'd our Wine. 

Scrapt. Gad and fo they have, this Wine is d Haw; ew | 
Capt. A: meer Miſtake, tis the ſame Wine we have had all 


YN 
2109 


Sehe. Nay, Captain. you muſt allow me, Who have tx avell d 
uro o many Wine C Wag bl LO be a Judge. 3 
in 5 10 th; JW you HOW GC od a Ju dge you are, her 2's Half a 
[FF wee bil of the 1 K v\ ine, and here's a = TiC of t the alt, Winch 
You lay is changed; let me bur blindiold you, and Sivs you a 
laſs, I lay che Reck ning you wont know one from the other. 
7 See Done, 'tis a Wager. 3 
hen tie a Hand fer wick and give him a Glaſs of Wi int in each Hand; 
F 2 ä Luer 
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Enter Pratt”. V 
bl (Softh.). What do you want ? „„ 
Drawer. Sir, is one Mtr. Scrape here x) 

Fol Who wants him? | 


Dyewer: A fort, of a fort of lange looking Gentleman, who 
calls him Pupll. 


Erol. U pon my Woke | tis his Governour 3 let's withdraw A . 


[AH withdraw.” 
Irie. I ave the Letter reatly ſealed in his Hat, that his 
_ Goyernour May find it. 


*. Þ 3 


bw aer Snufe; FW Ne © Hong WF 
Serape. (Tafting of each Glaſs.) Agad, now. I'm puzzled to 
know which is which; who would chink that a Man could noc 
raft well for want of his'Eye-light. © _. 
* Swuffie. Bleſs me, what my Pupil at Blind-man' buff all alone ? 
* Serape. Ha, now L haye found it out; this is the firſt Bottle, 
and this is the bad Wine they brought, us laſt——. What ſay 
you *———> Ha! Ithink the Handkerchiet. is fo hard bound, 
chat it keeps me from Hearing, as well as from Seein ; prithee 
take it off What, no body anſwer - then I ind I have 
won, Silence gives Conſent . 
Snuffle. Im amazed; the Spirit of Parkneſs Has transformed 
him into the profane Figure of a heatheniſh Cid, nay of a Bacchus. 
- Scrape. Come; come, now you ice I have won take off the 
Handkerchief, or to ſet my Hands free to take it. of my ſelt, 
Fü chrow the Wine about at random. 


Sate. Avant, thou Maſquerade of Satan; avant [ ay, I 
defy thee. 

Ser ape. Nay, finge you deiy me, een take it among you. 
(Throws the ine in Inuffle's Face, aud takes off the Hanakerchief.) 


How, Mr. Sz«fiz, my Governour ; how came de here? Where 
are all the others gone? 


Sau. Ungracious Boy, thou haſt bliaded me, 


Serape. This comes of your following one; how could I gueis 
you were here ? 


Snuffle. Oh thou vile young Prodigal; <nay, *cis-not. the lo{- 


' of mine Ey Es alone that grieveth me; but moreover che loſs of 
the good + Creature. | 


Strape. Then you might have ſhut your Eyes, and open'd 
your Manth, and ſo o nothing, Would have been lolt ; what one 


- * Can't 
*. " 
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can't take a Bottle of Wine with a Friend but you muſt be at 
ones Heels. 1 8 g ; 1 
Snaſfle. Ungodly Wretch, is it thus thou thankeſt me, for 
my Engeavours to keep thee out of the Company of the Profane: 
Lol they have pawned the. | 
Scape. Pa und me; why what's to pay, Deawer ? 
Drawer.” Sir, the Captain paid all, for a Wager he {aid he loſt. 
Serupe, Pawn'd me, qupth ha, No, thoſe were worthy Gen- 
tlemea, "ſuch as you always fept me from conyerſiag With. 
: Snallle. Lea, verily, that like chem, thou miglit'ſt not be- 
come one of the Wicked. ' | : + 
Scrape. No, verily, but that like ſomebody, I might remain = 
all my Life, like one of the Stupid, and untit for Gentlemen's 1 
Company: How many Lies was I forced to invent juſt now, + wm 
to ſave my Credit, that it might not be ſaid of me, that 1 Went _ 
abroad to view the World, and came home withoin ſeeing it, 11 
as you made me do. | ge 5 0 
Inuſfl. lack, alack, poor Soul, thou repinelt then, becauſe | 
I kept thee from the profane Communication of Foreign Man- 11 


8 


ners; and with Care ſhelter'd thy Native Yertue, from being : 
blaſted by Outlandiſh profane Breeding, 5 | 
Scraper. No, but becauſe you made me play at four Corners 
and a Fool over the better Part of Exrope, (Perceiving the Let- 
ter in his Hat, Aide, res.] For Sir Bookiſh Outſide, this—— 
Ha! Here's the Letter; and <gad, as he ſaid, the Character 
not unlike my Father's; tis is rare, I' go and deliver it ini- 
mediately ; there's an Air of Intreague in it, that will recoms 
mend me hugely to my Miltreſs.. - [Steals af. 
Sgulfle. CNot perceiving Scrape' Departure.) Have I then kept 
ce undefiled from all vain Accomplithments abroad, to ſee thee 
hunt after them at home, among the wicked young Men of the 
ge; no, I may not bear it, my righteous Spirit riſeth againſt 
't; I will complain to thy good Father, what wilt thou aniwer 
then, ?— But lo! he 1s gone, and I cannot follow him to 
rebuke him, without leaving the good Liquor, nay the good 


0 e 5 2 1 Be: 8 s — bo . 3 
Liquor which is pay'd for, behind ; it behooveth met Thould "ml 
wt fall mto-ungodly Bowels ; therefore I will pioully drink it 
go . . , gn BR as. a TS 8 
(Drink, off the whole Bottle s £77672 jOEFRG u Lelſer unt Ground FAkes % 
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1 ode; 2 
3 ON rebuke 1 jolt Woman ; the Siena! giveth 


of a Hangkerchiet hanging ſow: out of the Coat-Pocker, 'is eaſy ; 


and1g I hñave one about my Neck ; but then it may happen that 
ſomebody elſe may have one ſo hanging out, and prevent me, 0 
Lill 80 to the Place of Rendezvous for thwith. Exif. 
8 c Abize, Türe de; Ogle, 4 Frolick. 

? Coptic 80, my Rival has ſwalldw'd the Bait, and carried away 
the Letter. Upon Delivery it mut create very good Sport. 
Wauld Feould*be hid in ſome Place where I could be Spectato 
of it But what Letter is that Which his Wee Gover- 
nour faund on the Ground? 

Ogle. Tis a Letter which might 1105 introduced you, te ſee 
the Sport you fancy che other will create, if Prolick nad not untor- 
tunately dropt it. 8 

Cut. Say you 10, then It's after him, and get it foo him. 

"(both gein 

Thrist. Hold Gentlemen, we muſt ner no ſeparate [ Welt 

carry d'on without due Regard to our Confederacy in gencral. 


ce You and F muff {etrle Meaſures a little about the Fro. 


miſe you made me, That while you lived Amabella mould not 
marry Mr. Raſblove. SORES. 


Ogle. Nor ſhall ſhe ; and to convinces you of it, you ſhall go 


with us, ſhe lives in che ſame Houle Where lm going to get the 


Captain introduced, to be preſent at the rough Reception the 
Letter which Serape is Bearer of will procure him, Then as oon 
ages turn'd out, I but jult Rep in befote you, and by tha 
ue of two or three Words, not only diſengage your Miſtreſs 
ever from Mr. RiſÞ/ove, but inform her of your Arrival, and 
Walking for Admittanee. In hort, diſpole her fo by giving her an 
Account of your Conſtancy, as thai you ſhall ll be received accord- 
ing to your Wiſhes. 

Tirive. And all this by the Power of two or three Words. 
Sure there's Magick in em, but li go with you, and wait the 
hippy Event. - | 

Erol. So, you're all hip and ſpur for Matrimony, 0 th that 
bold Aﬀertor. of Liberty the Captain at the Head. Well, I'll e 
With you too, but tis charitable to comfort poor Mr. Ns whe: 


you have got him turn'd a-drift, and help'd him to a Wi 53 he 


2 s not think of, inſtead > that Wher eaf he thought himſe 
ure. | 


= = 116 


„ Thus tho by different Paths aur Wiſhes move, 
-, They meet at laſt in the tame Centre Love; 
Au ſearch the World'for Pleaſure, you'll confeſs, 
AWife's the ſafeſt Port of Happineſs. 


The SCENE changes ro'Covent-Garden, 


Exter Snufficin a Gentleman's:Preſs: 
Swuffle. Well Jeremiah Snaffle, here thou art come to the Place 


appointed, but where art thou going? why, e'en to a lewd WO. 
man; but thy Spirits are warm with Wine, and the Woman 


may be alluring; then what may come of that? Why Sin 
Hem, In what doth Sin canſiſt? Why in Scandal. Then where 
there is no Scandal, there is no Sin: That is plain. And ſo } 


iin not, Whatever 1 do in this profane Cavaleer Diſguiſe, in as 


much as Ican thereby give the Brethren no Scandal; yea, to the 
contrary, If I ſcandalize the Ungodly in their own Vain Attire, 
it is meritorious: I profeſs well argued; Thus I find 1 may in 
ſafe Conſcience ſolace Nature, without any Loßs of Grace. But 
1 dow't {ee the Chair the Letter mentioneth: It may yet come 2 
in the mean time, I'll give the Signal, and hang out the 
Handkerchief ; If all faileth, it may allure the fmall Fry of lewd 
Creatures, and if I catch any of them a nibling at it, I caq make 
them fornicate gratis, to compound for Pocket. picking. 


(Hangs out the Handkerihiefe 


5 | Enter Chairmen with their Chair | 
But here cometh a Sedan at laſt; Lord how the Fellows eye me, 


are they blind that they don't ſee the Signal. (Hanging it out lower. 


i Chairman. There's indeed the Signal, but tis a damn'd ugly 
Fellow: | | . 
Sgulfle. Why don't they approach, I'm afraid I don't give my 
ſelf Airs ſuitable to my Dreſs, that makes em ſhy. ; 
: (Goes about taſſing his Mig, with other Airs. 
2 Chairman. Tis a damn'd aukward ugly Fellow, but he Ihows 
zie Signal, that's our Order, Come Sir. 


[They mode towards him; be lets himſelf with ſome Sirtigiang to be 


blindfolded, and put ivtothe Chair. 
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Euter Captain Cruize,* Ogle, I. hrivemore; obs Frolick. 

Cape. Ha, we are come too late, they are carrying him away, 
at n follow, and pull him out of the Chair, 

Ogte. That will make a Noiſe, and ſpoil all; rather ler? wall 
abholt lere alittle, when ſhe finds her Miſtake, e' ſend back 
the Chair, and then you may go. | 

Capt. And-ſo by my going inſtead of you, ſhe'll be a ſecond 
time miſtaken. _ 

Nos at all, if you are a Man, for I dare ſay thay Saf ſhe 
os for; it will coſt you. indeed a little Courtſhlip upon her, 
ur then vou have the Pleaſure of ſeeing your Rival cürn'd a. 
Way; and you may nge Oppoctunitys of entertaining your 
dear Charmilla. 

Capt. That, indeed, will make me full amends for the reſt ; 
but ate you ſure the Husband is out of che way? 

ze, S0 ihe informs me by the Letter Sue took up. 

Capt, I wiſh I had got it from him, it would par her in my 
Intereſt,” by purting her in my Power. 0 
ele, Ad as ſhe rules her H usband, you would then be in a 
fair way for the Neice. © 
Capt. Well, I hopel may yet retrieve all; butler” diſperſe; 
I malt be ſeen alone, [Exzurr,], But hold, II get the.Sigaal 


$1 


ready againſt their coming bac! c. (Hangs ant his Hondbercbie out 


of hey Pocket.) 
The SCENE changes to Sir Bookiſh Outſide's Houſe. 


uten Lads Qutſide, Charmilla, and Pomade. 

. Ost, Well, Pomade, did you end the Chair? 

Fm. Yes, Madarn, | expect your Lover every Mutes but 
you ſhould get rid of your Neice. 
L. Out. Charmilla, you were talkiag Fother Day to go ſee your 

'Cozen, you may go now. 

Charm,. (Aſidt.) Hey My Life there's ſome Intrigue on 
Foot Madam, I don't care for going out to Day, I had 
rather keep you Company in my Uakle's Adlenc e, and help you 
to receive your Vilits, 

at., Vilits; Mercy on me, the Forwardneſs of his Age; 
but you-have it trom your Mother, who was marr 10d fo young 

thatit ihe were alive the might paſs for your Siſter ; by the Re- 
Wh 2 take in Viſits, I ſee it's well we got a Hu sbaud for you, 

| | or 


Do” 8 


7 Bo Lady f Satixfalfian. "ue" 
or l hobo not what you, might be capable of- Well, at 


your Age, they were forced to whip me, 10 make me look "0 
Man in the Face. 


Charm. Truly, Madam, the Principles you ay before me k 
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vour Youth, ate enough to frighten me with their Severity, l ; 
your preſent Practice did not give me ſome Encouragement. 1 

L. Out. My Practice, little Impertincat, What do you ee by _ 
ny, Practice. * _ '. 

Char. And what have you: ſeen by my Mothe r, to ref 8 upon 0 Ys 
her Memory 2 | Ty & 

L. Ou Go, get you gone out of my Sight, Mrs. Pert Po. 2 
Wade, hut up che Windows of this Pariour, and lock the Door, TY 
receive no Viſits to Day. "0 wy 

| (Pomade ſeem 10 go about ſhutting 5 1 

Chir. This is for a Blind, but Vit watch em. Exit. 2 

L. Out, (Groping.) Where are you, Pomade Now I thikk 
2n't,. I did Wel to order the dark ning of this Room; the Signal 2 


oba Handkerchief was not partigulat enough; another may, oy f 
chance, have one hanging out of his Pocket, and ſo oc :calion a "al 
Miſtake, for which it is not amiſs to be provided. , LM 

Pom. I thought of that too, Madam, and therefore order'd R 


r 
F 


the Chair- men, to blindfold whoever they brought with them, 
and take a long round to come here, | —_ 
L. Oat, That little Baggage put me into. a Paſſion, ſhe's | 


grown ſo fawcy ſince the Men begin to rake notice of er? But 
are you very ſure my Husband is gone to that Auction of Books; 
here he ſaid he would be all Day? 
Pom. Yes, Madam, Mr: Book-moth and he went together. 
L. Oat. But if he ſhould come back accidentally, and dit- 
cover all? 
'om, Marry, then he may blame his on Stars for it; you 
VE ve boi to reproach youre ſelf, after taking decent Mea- 
esto conceal from him wit would make him uncaſy ta 
'10W H in troth I think Women are too good, even to dit- 
3 mble a. Yertue, whoſe contrary Vice the Men glory it? 
* 175 muſt they have the Priviledge of endes upon us Mo- 
delty, Reſervedneſs, and Conjugal Fidelity, which they place 
| pon usas fo many Centrys, while They mußt he at 1 to do 
tt xy picals, 
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1 Oat, What wil you have of it, Cuſtom will have it fo, bu 
- fome body knocks; go Opens 'tis my little Gallant: ' + © 


4 


5 


© fn) . [Fomade gropes her may to the Door and opens it 
Enter Chairmen, au [ot Snuffle, tindfolded, out of the Chair. 
- Snuffle. (Gropins Wort.) Peace be here. e 
©. Out. der he, Pormzde; and 1 fear this Miſtake wii! 
make me looſe my Lover, if they don't make haft back, 


eie Chairmen.) You have brought the wrong Perſon, 
ein ta che fame Place, you'll find a handſom Gentle 


man, by the fame Signal, don't go about, but bring him direct 
E aan You know, Madam, tis but a Step 
lo, e 0 


they?ll be here immediatelß. 
E. Ozt. But how: {hall we get rid of this Spark in che mes 
OM | . 
Pow,” bete litten, and find out ho he is, then we ſhall kno: 


how to manage him. 


a” 


»  Swuffle, What, no body ſpeak to me; I ſay again, Peace 


be here. Th? . 

Pom, Ha, this is ſome canting Fellow). 

Sue, Mechinks I heard ſomething whiſper'd, of canting Fe 
lows” it Teqneth that che Man expected is ſome Ranter, fon: 
Die then Imuſt-take another Tone. (ſide. Where ac 
than brich Paragon of Beauty; my Bowels yearn after young 

oe, This is ſome Puritan; what ſhall we do with him? 

Sehn, What, vo body anſwereth me yet; verily I begi:: 
not to like this Work of Darkneſs, ſo I will pull off the Hand. 
kerchict, to ke where Tam, (Pals it of.) What, in the Da. 
mil ; Perhaps the Lady contriveth it ſo, to hide her Bluſhes ; 
but it Hideth me alſo convenientiy from her diſcovering who 5 
am ; ſo I will once more bear up in the Prophane Style. Mog 
retulgent blazing Star of Beauty; why doſt thou veil from ne 


the Light of thy coruſcant Eyes; why doſt thou leave thy 


vant to pine away thus in the Shadow of Darkneſs ? I cane 
bear it, Blood! _ 5 

Pom. Oh fy, Sir, ſuch a Holy Man as you to be led away in 
the Paths of Darkneſs, - ia purſuit of lewd Courſes; Surely no, 
you are only come with the Dark Lanthorn of the inward Light, 
ro'fee if you could ſurpriſe us in any thing that might require. 
your pious Rebukes, but we are none of the Wicked. 


1 f W 0 n. Po? 'F 


Suulfle. ( Aſide.) Nay, ſince Tam among the Godly Ones, I muſt 


rack ahout again, Ay, Siſters, the Saints muſt make many ho- 
ly Shitts Ar erret Sin out of its lurking Holes, and even put on 

che Form of Sinners, as you ſee I did, to endeavour to ſurpriſe 
Vice init's Quarters— But Tam edified with you, therefore let 


me behold your Faces, and keep * vertyous Ferſons no lon- 
ger conctabd from me. 


Pom.” Blels me, Sir, don't you ſee us, tis full Day. 


D 


Snußfle. Ha, then Lam blind,” for all ſeemeth to me as dark ö 


25 3 ig ht. 


Pam. Then I fear your Design in coming here was uot pure; 


and that your Eye: ſight is talen away from you to puniſh you 
tor your evil Intention. 


Snaffle. Verily, I fear it is a Judgment, and that the Spirit of 


Darkneſs Whic i did prevail _ my T hou gat, is fall n into 
«LNG Ey 883 Oh ſad. 


Pom. I hen it appears thou att hut a Hypocrite, who. came 


under the Pretence of Holineſs to ſollicit us to Sin, and that you 
juſtly puniſh'd ; but I'll ſee if the Puniſhment goes fo far as 


3 make you looſe all your Senſes. (Beats him.) 
\ 


Saaſfle, Murther! Murther! What do you. reap >. 
Pom, 1 congratulate you, Sir, that you have the Senle of feeling 


ill my (Nuoc bing.) Hark, ere's your Lover now, Madam. 


Out. Bur how ſhall we get chis Fellow out ? 
Pop; Faith, Madam, let em play a little at hard Hoy firſt, 


and i then We "| ſee. 


ot + in Cruize, ſet qut of 4 Chair; Charmilla at the Doo 
harm. So, this is ſome Spark they have gat; La my Unkle 
the End of the Street, coming Home; às ſoon as he arrives, E II 
- tym belitve ſome Thieves have got! in here; and in the mean 
| me lock the Door, ſoasnone of Then ihall get out. Eu. 
What, all in Silence? It ſcems ſhe finds her Miſtake 


in t mn 10 e makes her mute; then Impudence aſſiſt me. Pull 
Cf the ary e How, in the Dark; ſhe's afraid fure her 


ity would not anſwer Expectation: But this modeſt Miſtruſt 
he Power of her Charms, hints at nothing that is modeſt in 


ber 1 ntention, and tells me, I muſt grope my way tothe Bed. 


Hall L do this honotirable Love has caſt the 4 ie of 
els out of me, | and L cannot be wicked Well, 1 mult 
up, however? Where are you, dear Creature: 
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80. Dear de This verily is a Devil's Trick "EP 
belt to induce me into 'T n, then to beat me, and now 
to mock me. | 
0 Capt: What do mean, dear Angel ? (Gropes, and be, 

+ Snuffle by, the Hand.) Ha! have I caught you. 

-Snuffle. Phe Devil! the Devil! 

Capt. The Devil; no, no, the Fleſh, Child, the Fleſh, thar's 
what we are about now. - 

Snuffle. Lea, I muſt; confeſs indeed, the Fleſh was too baſy 
wich me, but dear Devil, have pitty o'me, hae” I came by your 
own Invitation and Letter. 

Capt, Ha, what a dull Dog was T all this time? this is Suns, 
fie Voice, and this is the Letter he found in the Tavern: egad 5 
i lucky, and 1 muſt get it from him; - the Darkneſs of the 
- Place haß made him dream of the Devil ſure. (To Snuffle, cons. 
rerfeiting ms Wore take a Woman.) I did but try you, Sir, co $966 
out if you were the right Perſon ; let me ſee the Letter, 1 tal! 
know by that. 

Saal (Gives him the Letter 3 There it is. | 
[Sir Bookiſh without, calling his Servant, and crying Thieves. 

* Wn! My  HuSband's Voice, undone ! Pil flip 2 ay 
Ha! the Dove S lock'd, what ſhall 1 do? 

Capt. The Husband ! Death, what ſhall T ſay 7 Were 1 
caught with the fair Charmilla, Love might help me to inven: 
- ſame Lie; but to be caught with a ſtale ſuperannuated Wife. 
freezes my lavention. 


Sir Bookiſh Outkde, 20s > EW of the Door, appears Sword in 
Hand; his Servants with ſeveral Weapons. 

Sir Bgok. Have à care no. body eſcapes ; What rob 
Houſe in the middle of the Day Come, open the 
Windows Hoe my Wife and Pomade with two Men 

L. Oat. We heard a Noiſe here, and ſuſpected Robbers 2» 
Wu did; ſo as we ran in raſhly to get them apprehende. 
the. Door fell after us, and the Lock ſnap'd; fo as ! had 
order'd Pemade to put the Shutters too, becauſe I would ic 
ceive no Viſits in your Abſence, we could not find the Wa 
» to open the Door again. 

Sir Book. Poor Dearec— But what are you, 8 Sir ? (To the Caps.) 


Charm, {Afide.) What ill Luck! is this ; I have laid a Trap: 
catch ny own Lover in. "Sie Book 


l a= 
F 


Sir Book. J fay Sir once more, What are'you ? 


Capt. Who am I Sir, why Sir, finding no Body at the = ſg to. 
ſpeak to, I came in here, CY to meet ſome Body to in- 


form me of Sir Booksjþ Outſide, but I was no ſboner got in, but 
loſt my way in the Dark, and could get get out a Un ; that 
Lady hearing of a Noiſe, came running down With a full Cry 
of Thieves, Thieves, and when ſhe came in the Lock ſnapt, as 
ſhe told you; ſo none of us could get out, That's all Sir. 

Sir Boot. Well Sir, and what have you to lay-to Sir Bookiſh 


Ontfide * 


Capt. Nothigg Sir, only hearing that he was a Perſon of great 


Learning, and that he has a noble Library, I thought he would 


pardon iu me the Curioſity of a Traveller, which led me hither 
to make him a Viſit. 

Sir Bool. Sir, you do him too much Honour, I am the Per- 
ſon, and you have not been miſinform'd, I Ean ſhow you as fine 
a Collection, of Books as any Gentleman in England, and ſhall be 
glad to have your Opinion of them. 


Capt. (Aſide) Damn his Books, what Opinion of em does, he 


_ expect from me; but the beſt on't is, they ſay he knows as lit 


tle of the Inſide of em, as I. (To Sir Book.) Oh Sir, a Perſon 
of your nice Judgment, could not but make a fine Choice. 

Sir Book. You ſhall ſee em Sir, handle em I won't ſay; Tal- 
low that Liberty to no Body, and indeed don't take it my ſelf; for 
they are ſo nicely. ranked upon their Shelves, that the leaſt rouch- 
ing of em, would make an irreparable Diſorder ; beſides tis 

the POLY of Pedants to be turning over Books. 
So ir. is Sir, and therefore I never look into any. 


85 Bool. Yet you ſhall open ſome of mine, to admire the 
fine Prints, and beautiful Characters; tor 1 have all. that was 
done of g greateſt Value by the, Elzevirs, Plantin, the Two Ste. 
phanus's, Vaſconan, Valgriß, Aldus, Gioletta, Roneh, Trobenius, 


and the Louvre; you know Sir, their Reputation in the World. 

Capt. Oh Sir, ſuch great Philoſophers mult be univerſally 
known, and admired. 

Sir Book, Philoſophers, Sir, 

Capt. Now could I bits my Tongue, I have ſaid 10 be Bure 
{ome abſurd Thing. 


Sir Book.” Philoſophers, why Sir they were famous Pri inters, 


NO Body that pretends to underſtand Books, but ſhould kaow: 
% that. | | . a Capt. 
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Cut. I wok carry this Old Fellow ont of his Rode or bell 
worry- we ge Sir, I don't pretend to any great Under. 


ſtanding of che £4 pan Books, moſt of my de der is to 
Judian Authors. 


Sir Bool. Indian Books wh ſhould be very Curious to lee of 
them, have you any? 


Cape. Sir, I have a grear many coming over, which I pick'd 


up in my Travels. 


Sir Book, And pray Sir, what do' they Treat of? 


Capt; box of his Curioſity : WY Sir, Lhave a Chineſe Alphabet 
in din Volumes. 


Sir Bool. Oh wonderful, an OT; in Six Volumes, pray 


how big are they. 


Capt. Why Sir, about the Size of the Jar geſt Inzian Screens. 
Sir Book- Oh Incredible, how can 24 Letters take up ſo much 


om. 


Capt. Twetity Four: Letters Sir, the Chintſs have 500 Letters. 
Si, Book. Oh prodigious ! What muſt their Books be chen in 

Proportion,” but what is the moſt Curious Book you my have 

among the reſt ? _ 
Cape. Death, what ſhall I invent for an Anſwer? Aſide. 4.0 dir, 


have @ very curious Edition of the Amours of an Indian King and 
"his Miſtreſs, done by their own Hing. 


Cin Book. How's that pray. 
Capt, Why, neatly Carved upon the back of two o Tall Oaks. 
Sm: book. Thoſe may be call'd indeed Books in Folie, but how 


will you get them over? 


Capt. Why, they are to ſerve as Maſts to the Ship, which 
bring the reſt of my Library. 
Charmilla, (Afide.) I believe ſo When ey come, my Lover 


has banter'd my poor Nuakle ſtrangely, bur he has brought him- 


ſelt off wittily. wa 
Sir” Boot. (to the Capt Who is this Gentleman with Jeu 


Sir? 


Suffice. (to the Capt. Afide. ) Good Sir,. ſince you are ſo good 
at Inventing, will you be pleaſed to invent a ſmall Fib for me! 

Capt. Les, yes, let me alone; I'll bring you off. 

Sir Book. What ſays he, Sir 5 | 

Capt, Why Sir, he's an excellent Singer, whom I'brought with 
me trom 2 but (peaks no Eng liſh. (Soft falls a Conzhing / 


Laay 


aud throws down Scrape juſt as he is coming in.) 


The Lady's Satiefaftim. 4 


«Lil Ont. {Afae.) Pomade, this is a pretty Fellow, he has 


br ug himſelf and us off very well, and if J had him Dy him; 


ſelf, methiaks I could pardon his Intruſion. 
Sir Book. Wife, you love Muſick, we hal have a Song (Syn, 


fle.couphs again. 


3 50 You ſee Sir at prefent he has a Cold, another Time he 
ſhall oblige you, for he has a very fine Voice, and T broughr 
him here, to ſee if you could not put him in a way to preſet ve it. 

* Book. Oh Lord Sir, I have no skill in Muſick. 

Capt. T mean Sir, Whether you may not have found in your 
Manuſcripts, or other rare Books, ſome Secret of making the 


V oice-preſerving Operation fake to à Man of his Years, Which 
otherwile might be dangerous. 


Sir Books. Oh I underſtand you, ad now I think on't I have 


read that there's a healing Quality in the Tegth of a Caſtor, this 


appears by their fo ffeely parting with what they know they are 
Hunted for, at all Tires, and Ages, Without any Danger, now I 


* 


nat 


ave the upper and lower Row of a C aſtor's Teeth ſer on Purpoſe 
0 perform that Operation, 1) inſtantly go tor them, and am 
glad of an occaſion to uY an Experiment. 


Snuffle Ade.) But tis oy fault it 1 ſtay for it (ſtealin 
away, 

Enter Serv. 7 ſtops Sir Bookiſh as be was going, 
Sery. Sir here's one has a Letter for you. 
Sir Book, Let him come in. Exit Serv.) 
Capt. (to Shuffle.) Never fear Fil bring you off (holding hit, 
dyn. Off, yea like unto a hunted Caſtor | ruſhes from him, 

Enter Scrape. 

Sir Book; Well Sir, t this 3 is a Madman ſhure, you brought with 
ou. 


Capt. 1 No Sir, but underſtandin 12 as much Eng- : 


10 5 as to compret: end what you were going for, he ran away 16 


och 4 flight, that you may well have thor ght him Mad. 
Ses * (Gathering up his Hat ana N 17. f 11 ee him Mad, 


ay I'm ſhure he muſt be Mad, pray who is He 


Ct. Ha, ha, they were both ſo ſurpriſed 5 frighted, tha 
__ knew not one another, o now we ſhall have Sport Oi 


CITES Letter. 


var Book, (to Scrape., Pray Sir, What are you ? 
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=_ „Serbe Sif, Os 1 will Aiden you. 1 Captain . 

Capt. Mum, you muſt not pretend to knaw me for © WH 2 

Serape, Well, well, that's enough, I'm diſcreet, I-—ha my Mi- 
ſtreſs,” and I to be ſeen. without Hat or Wig by ers ay Ser, 
ſhe Eyes me, I ſer ſhe likes me. 


Sar Bool. (Aide to Cady boot.) Bleſs me W . ſee. Wat Bir 
Savealt: Serape Writes. 

Reads,” * Sir, fte I ſam you, 7 > I have found out that the Ear” 4 
er my Sun has broug hi home the French Diſtem per from his Tapels, 
and as you know every Thing, nould have you to examine his Caſe be- 

... fore we proceed farther on the Marriage I am, Tours, Saveal Scrape. 
Laay Book. Fegh bealtly Fellow, che French Diſcaſe, then ris 
the only faſhionabli & 1 bins he has about, him. 

Fir Boot. (to'Scrape) Well Sir, how do you ?, 

_{Serape. Very well Sit, at your moſt humble Servise. 

Sir Book. Fut L meag Sir, how do you find your ſelf, come Sir. 
this Letter lets me into che Secret, io pray tell me how. you are. 

x % How Lam! A Secret, en, I'm. very well, and don 0 

are Hal the World knew ir. 

1 Book. Come Sir, pray Anſwer me to the Purpoſe; by ed 
got be ſuy of this Gentleman, he ig a V ii tueſo, and may be help- 
ing. 5 


Serape, Helping, helping to har, the old F lows mad wich 
Learning I believe. 


Sin Books. Well Sir, ſiace you're aſhamed't to Peak, 40 but open 
your ouch, and we'll ſee. 

„Scape. See, Why can you ſee my Words ga my Tongues end? 
* / $i Book. * Tis not that Sir, but by opening your Mouth we 
{hall judge by the Indications we find there. - | 

. Serape. What he would judge my Age by my Teeth, to ſte if 
my Years dre ſortable to thoſe of his Niece. Tzad for once II hu- 
mour the old Feflow fopens his Mouth. 

Sir Book." (Looking into'bis Mouth au {bowing the Captain ſee: Sir, 
but have a care of coming too near his Breath, obſerve that Protu- 
- Herance near the Muſculns Sternothyroidens, take notice of that ſwel- 
ling ar the Head of the Larinx, and what is a. very dangerous 
. am Iaflammation of the Epiglottis. 

Serape. Ha, ha! What he's reading a Lecture of Anatomy 


upon me, tis plain che old Hen is diſtracted with” 00 much 
Learning. 82 


* Fl 


1\ 


5 «this is an Affront beyond all bearing, what ho, Jack! 


2 be 5 Sari faction. EY „ | 


85 Book, Are you not ſubject to a Headach Sir 

Scrape. Yes when 1 Drink hard. 88 
Sir Boot. Bleſs me! I hope you dont drink Wine: 

Scrape. Dont I ſo; yes but I do, what a Pox. 

Str Boch I Sir, tis the worſt Thing in the World for it, 
Scrage. For it, for what? The Mans mad I believe. Aide. 
Vir Boot, Come Sir, in ſhort, you need not Conceal it . 


your Father by his Letter here, figniſies to me that you ar- e Sick. 


0 apt. (Afide) Now I m afraid all will come out; III ſee to hin- 


er farther Explications. (to Scarpe) You know the Letter men: 
tions you Love Sick, that's all. 


Serape, God, Ad lo it does, Ha, ha, yes Sir Books/b, I-am Sick 


{ owh it, as the Letter a) s, Love Sick, deadly Love. Sick; gad 


1 had clear forgot it. 


Sir Hool. Love Sick A pretty Term for the Pox, (afide) then 


ou own you are Sick ? 

Serape. Ycs, yes, in the ſenſe of that Letter; very Sick, I dots. 
upen. my Diſtemper, and Adore the ' tair Creature who, gave it 
me. 

Sir Book, What can you Love Bos, who Infected you with ſuch: 
2 Diſeaſe? 


Scrape. Love her, I with all my Heart; why dont you-know- - 


Who it is? 
Sir Book. No think Heaven. 


Scrape. What a dull Old Fellow this 18. (ade) Why tis your 
Niece bar milla. 


$:r Book, My Niece Charmilld ! Have a care of What you ſay“ 


Diek! Th om4as turu me that Fellow out of Doors. 


(Servant horſmp him away.) 
Scrape. Oh Lord hear me, tis a miſtake. 


Capt, Away wüh him! | (He's turn d out, Ra ſhlove came in npon + 


the Neiſe. } 
5 dee C 70 Lady Out. ) aſide. On Madam, this was all a Plot” 


i that Strangers contrivance ; Ioverheard him tell Charms/la Of 


And I find they are acquainted, 
Lacy Out. Say you ſo? ſſe ſpoiltheir deſign. 
sb. What's the matter here, ( Sir Book, and he tall in Dumb 


| _ 


* ip) * N. - © #6. 1» 4.2, * 
— _ 4 * 3 " . bw = . #4 = Tz GL 1 -- - af, As = 
7, CP Ye 12 eb. Co p Le nts ke) : Vo! ” T. * 1 8 N ad , r D 1 
fo RS 15 8 5 ; \ nn 1 PARAS bored oe a 1 L at, +, BY OY AE 
rh, 2 Me ELEC SE r n : p 1 2 rn 
5 þ IE; 8 { ar rn 


44 
= ICSD 


FR 


3 5 * 
3 
3 LA 


2 
ET 
[og 
= 


Yn 


2 
- = * * 3 1 
x l TR. Fr ' 
r 
$9.42 ES. 7 KA 
3 * g 4 
i = 
SRI MM 
5 LW 


ery 


TY 


| r D 
wy r = 3 1 
oy dog's n 3 r 


Ty 
r 


Brad 


7 * 
1 
1 ; ls 
l $ * 7 

1 * 

54 ** 

1 17 . * 

[ F.' 

1% & 

"JFK g 

1 * 1 z 

s ! l 
l „ 

7 

8% 

| \ 

137-1 4.7 468 

$1.9 F, 
#48 - 

4 1 

Fon 

. 

3 33 
43177 q? 

G 1 Ta 

, is . Ti 

48 3* 1.2 8h 

} \ 4 "$4 

5 $ J Tz ty 

\ \ 4 [4x 

T 7 IFt. . 

4 7 br, 

r + FF 
r 
Dr 

„ CY 7 
# "WIR. ; 
1 
. d 
[4 4% 1, 

15 | 19 4 

rn 

| 143: 8 
*% 4 18 
49 "TI 

n * 

1 3 3. A 
144 ©: ns 

4 i. 4 . 

o 4 N 135 
17 . , 

Z # 7 +245 
X . 

. Ay "2. d 

4 T 4 

4 44 „ 

9174 14 
N 

1 UL | E 

| 4.5 71 
# * 

4 1 171 
BT 
#4 BE 

$4141 24355 

ii 19 

LE T9 TAS 

ST. .*} 14 
$7 1 a 
8 . 
Fs © * * 
£7 £78 
i; oy 1 5 
| SEES: 4 
7 U * Fiz 7 

4 24 „ 

1 * 

D 

1 5 ©” 1] on 

Ly b — x * 

1 * ®-: 3:3 
- 10 1 | 
+ 2447 4M! 
\ 7 i - 
7 p mM ©£ Yd 
p 8 * 8 
/ 11.62 
+. j 4-18 
77H 7 8 
7 f 
1 4 1 1 
i 

UE; 61 

11 | ) 
1. 

'y 11 
1 y = 
+4111} $11 37 
* & \F* 
14 F Fi 77 N 
44 + £ i YE 
T4 : | 
; Y : | 
xk gt * H 1 
* 1 


— 0 hte OR 
* _ 
— . 2 as 
3 — =, 
=» . 
— * — *. 
* + rr I. * 
S a * 
— — A ae. — 
Js ache — 
— 2 — 5 * 
= — - N 
2 — 
— d 


> on. 4 —<Af — — — 8 
— — — 4 ane 5 
wa a — ” — — — 2 * 
323 REL ET Er 3 go 
— — — — 
- - — = — 


3 5 1 und "Ws i or, | 
Lady Ow... To the 55 Sir all this was your, contrivance, with | 


that le forward Baggage there L but Ile initantly Tpoil all your 
- Meaſures. - 


Capt. No Madam, 1 expect rather, you" promote my Intereſ., 
this Letter of yours makes me preſume much of your Bounty. 

Lady Out. Ka, my Letter to Mr Og/e ! Then he has me in hi: 
Power, Curit accident, that bauks me at once of. my Love, and 
Revenge. 

Capt. Nay Madam, you] find. me very Reaſonable; favour bur 
my Love, andi lle Conccale you: Nay more; I can tell you, tc 
Fortify my Pretentions to your Niece, that I Love Honourab! Y; 


am no way Inferior to Mr. Scrape in Fortune, and ſomewhat be- 


yond him in Family. And am a ver y Honeſt Fellow beſides. 
Lach Ou. You ſee Sir, that by the contrivance, the Match is 


broke off at preſent with Mr Scrape ; and allure:your ſelf, that Ile 


take an opportunity to ſerve you 

Capt. Enough, Tine ſatisfyed if you prove fincere. 

Nah What,. and 'tis for this wonderful Fellow, that you made 
me enter into 4 Penalty of 2000 / forfeiture for who ever tell ol: 


But who comes here? 
8 42 Out,” My Le! 


Enter gl. 
Ogle "Bo, Sir Bookiſh within !. My Husband here to! This: is 


\ what [did not expect; but I muſt make my way through to the 


Widow, for Thrivemore waits without. 
Sir Book, (to Ogle, 5 6 s your Buſineſs Sir? 
Ogle. My Buſineſs 8 Love: (aſide) lle make my Huf 
hand Jealous of the Widow, 
Lady Out. What, ſhure he.docs not deſign to betray me. (of) 
Sir Book. What do you mean by Love Sir? Is it the Pox ? 
Ozle, So, Serapes Leiter is ſtill working in his Imagination. 
{ afs: 425 What thou!d I mean by Love, but Love, and as you 


are a Learned Man, and know many fine ſecrets, 1 would be glac 


you could give me one. 
Sir Book, This is a Beau, I underſtand Sir; you wsuld have & 
Low powder, or ſome Philter to gain the affection of Women. 
Ogte. Quite contrary Sir; I am fo peſterd with a ſwarm o 


thoſe 1 Hate, that 1 cannot ſometimes, be as good as my Word to 
thole 1 Love. 


Lads 
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The Lats Sari faclim 8 | 


Ta Out. That's me; J ſec he loſt my Letter, and came to 
i make ca bimfelf. 


Ogle. Pray Sir, could not you deliver me from the Importuni- = 
des of ſo may Women? could not you rather give me ſomething: 4 
make me Hated by ſome of em | ; 

Str Book. Yes, yes, Eaſily, ny Take, w—— — 55 | | 

Ogle. Ves Sir I Will. | | 


au 


3 Book Take I fay, Once, or Twice. — g 
gde. Oh Sir, 1 ſhall not fail. | 2 
Sir Boot, Take then I fay, once or twice. With, 
thoſe you would be Rid of, as you now have done with me, and q 
e Engage they! Hate you enough. N 
Raſh, Ther mlt be ſomething moe in this Dref!: ing Fops co. 
ming here; Lee he Ogles my Daughter very much Sir 
your Banter does not paſs. upon all of us: Among all the teſt Sir, 
{ would be glad to be better ſatisfyed, what's your Buſineſs here? 
_ ou My Husband; and does not know me I'me relolv'd to- 
St ug him. (aſide) Why Sir Fhope one may pay a Civil Viſit to- 
the Widow Richlave, without Offence to you: There Tomy, Buſi- 
nels Sir, ſince you raul! know it; and there I am a going. Exit]. | 
Hieb What then, is ſhe Viſited by ſuch Fops; no 8 . : 
:nd her ſo Altered: but ſoon Ile ſteal up after him, and fee; 1 
hat I can diſcover. - lle watch him: 
Lad. Out. He pretends that Viſit, to bring me and himſelf of. 
1 uſt ſpeak: to him. | 
'7 Book. (To: the Captain.) Now Sir, if you pleaſe, Ne ſhow you 
: Libr ary.” Exit. 
Lady 5 Let us be gon to, for I fee by the Cloud upon my 
A 51 chlaves Brow, tliar Thunder's a gathering withia him, 
ind 3 ſoon break out upon us, if we ſtay. Exit 
>, Colur. Damnd, Demure, Counterſeit Widow, under 
pes ances of Grief; privately to Entertain ſuch a gawdy Fop: 
lla, had'ft thou been true, as thou-difſembleſt w ell; what 
Iman had ever been comparable to thee ?- unhzppy Fidelia ! but 


— 
5 
* 


N 


Ti 


— Name Conjures up a Thouſand wracking Thoughts, that like 
many avenging Fiends, haunt my tortured Mind away Lone 
odd de the Scourge of wr ongful Actions; in her Death I did: 


my 6 elf e Noble Tuftice; ſince ſhe was Falſe: Yet ſhe thou now 
PU'{ucit, in all appfarance is like to be worſe; I will not think, 


1 Lao, 1 ilallron Mad, a Second Wile may perhaps, like a greater: 
: KH 2 Lore, 


. 1 Hs? or 
Sore, help © me to forget the ſmart of the firſt; and there may be 


ee ſome eaſ2 in the warn 1 of Pain, 10 Vie een go on : Thus Mariners 
0/1 008 | Raging Storms diſpairing 


then their. Difireſſes rakes their 9 5 a ay, 
Fo fear of 1 Le into the Sea. 


e IV. 


5 C EX E The Widow Richlaves Locking. 


. Fuser Widdow Richlove, and Ogſe. 
Wi. Rich, 


Oy Fortunate, and Seaſonable, is thus ſurpri 
ſing diſcoyery you have made me of your Sex, 
and Martichs ; - which enables me to reward a conſtant Lover, an 
Taye me fromthe Horror of having your Husband Mr Richlove 4 
but eis range he did not Know you, when he askt you Welw, 
your Þulinefs in this Houſe, 

Ogle. He knew me ſo little for a Wiſe, that 1 believe he look 

458 Wh. me as a Rival, by the uneaſineſs [ ſaw him in, when 1 10! d 
- * *him l came to viſit you. 

Wid, Rich, O my Conkicnce you Judge right? and (Rafhic ove 
peepr in at the Door ) his Jealouſly has brought him to liſten at th 
Dqor, take no notice. 
le, No, but Ile fit him for his Curioſity, only humour 
matter, and ile ſport a little with his jealouſie ——(Sruiting cn 1) 

F 4 58 really believe Madam, that I dreſs, en home dequalite 
Nes, Oh Sir, the molt in the World; thers appear 
og ware à particular fineſs of Choice, a certain bon gon. 

Rab. Ie) Death! She flatters the Fop; how was 1 mts 
ken in this Cocquet. 

Ogle, ( Srotring.) Why truly Madam 4 mutt „ ſine 
Fac Lach hip, is pleas d to take notice ont; that 1 have no ſcna 


lent io Dreſſing, but tis a tireſom Merit. 
Ped. Rich. Why tirefoin Sir? 


Oe What Madam, to be continually finding out Faſkions for | 
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the aan b Fops of the Town; But what vexes me, is to ſee Fellows 

who might be Originals in their own. way, chooſe rather to be ſuch 

Awkwardly Coppies of me; that they diſgrace che once fo Ho- 

nourd a Name of Beau, and expoſe it to the publick laughter of 
the Town. . 

id. Rich. The ſawc y Poets have been indeed, levere chat 
Way. 


Ogle. As gad judge me Maam, 1 believe the Starving Mercenas' 


ry Creatures were hired: to it, by the City Cuckolds, who are as 
much averſe to have ſweet Powder come near their Houſes, as 
Gunpowder; and as much afraid their Wives ſhould come within 
the ſmell of Perewig, as they are themſelves, to come within the 


reach of a Cannon. But Maam, fince you are going to be 


Married, I hope yeu have made Chcice of a Civil Tame Husband ? 
you underftand me, pray what's his Name ? 
Wid. Rich. His Name Sir, is Richlove. 


Ogle, Some obſcure Fellow ſhure, tor [never heard of him in 


any. Lampoon. 

Rich. (Coming in) I can hold no longer. 

Mid. Rich. Mr Richlove your welcome. 
Raſh. So is every Fop Madam. ( Lookgng on Ogle. 
_ Ogle. Fop Sir, what do you mean by Fop Sir? 


R:ſh. A Fop Sir, is juſt ſuch a Thing as you: Tis a thing that | 


has not Merit enough to make it ſelf known in ſuch F 28 


others wear, and therefore is forced to be Fantaſtical and Extra- 
vagant in Dreſs, to be taken notice of; tis a gay thing, handed in- 


to the World by a Barber, where it Truſtsa while, and then uſherd 
out by a Surgeon: Tis a Toy, which creates the ſcorne and laugh- 
ter of, Men of Senle, as it does the Admiration of Coquets. 

Wid. Rich, (Aſide) So! 

Ogle. Ha, ha. This is chen your Spouſe that is to be, Maam ? 

Wid. Rich. Ves Sir; how do you, like him ? 

Ogle. (Surveying bim. Imuſt t confeſs Maarm,! he is not very Degage, 
but he's well enough for what you deſign him, a Family Neceſla- 
ry, to rid you of the trouble of Domeſt ick c ncerns. 
when is the Wedding to be ? For I muſt be at it, 

Raſh. Thou at my Wedding: 


Ogle. Yes Sir, your Wife he re, that is to be, being a particular 


Friend of mine, I make bold to invite my ſelf. 
Mid. Rich. (affde) So, now we ſhall have ſport, (both bangs) ia! ha! 
K . 
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But for you, 1 1 ſhall Ivy another. time, 
” Outs Another time, what can you do agothier 1 time b 3. fear os 


not, I know what you can do already. 


Raſh. You know 

Ogle, You forgot then, that 1 have often bid che better of you, 
- Reſh, Egregious Impudence ! 

Ogle.. True enough vir, and lle make you own it; before I have 


gore with you, 


Reb, Shalll ſo! Nay then a Word with you, (Whiſper: and 


goes ant) 


Mid. Rich. You: have Added the part o a wonder: What he 
has Challengd you 
Ogle. Even ſo, and Ell go and prepare to meet 1103, without loſs- 


of time. 


Hild. Rich. Why you dont mean to Fight him ſhure > 
ge. No, but to Fright him a little, Mare all. | 
"id. Rich. What from a Woman, to türn Beau. and from a 
Beau to a Bully. 
Ogle Why what would bee 1 13 for ſuch a. Miſtreſs, (hit 
ey lang h together.) - * 


Ener Thrivemore- ſeen by Ogle ayd Wid: 

Hide. ( unſeen?) By the Deſpair and Anger I ſaw in my Riva! 
Raſhiove, as he went out ; I find Ogle is as good as his Word, and 
has given him a lift; ſo my Impatience has brought me hear, at 
all hazards, before they lent tor me, to renew my Rights of Love, 


but 
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but methinks he i is very Familiar with her, (Ogle hiffes her Hm) 


Hal! what do I ice ! 


Mid. Rich. What! ſo Fa ier A Gailant as you, be crified, F 


with ſo ſmall a Favour as to kis my Hand? 
Thrive: Dama'd Laſcivtous Woman, what do I hear Ch 
Ogle. Then let this kiſs ſeal the Proteſtations we have made to 


each other, of an Inviolable Union:? 298 Mr riuemoe will 


be with you ſoon ; and tis the Duty of t he Gallant to make room 
for the Hasband EjeR. 


Thrive, Hell and Furies! Then I'me to be their Property; but 
Fl be Revenged. | N 
Hid. Rich. (to Ogle.) Well, if you will be going, you may go 


Jown theſe back Stairs, and fo avoid your teaſing Miltreis, my | 


Lad) Oztfhde, Who you fear waits for your going out. 
5 Adeu then my fair Miſtreſs, ( Exit the back may. 
Vid. Rich. Adieu then my Charming Gallant. 
As Threvemore hal ſtily follows Qgje, the Hiddom Richlove? 
7 thinki [18g his haſte is towards her runs to Embrace him. 

Wis. Rich, My Love, my Thrivemore / 

Thrive, (diſin ang ing himſelf.) Stand off Baſe Perfidious Wo. 
man, are you affraid Lſhopld purſue your Lover ? Could ye find 
no B ody but me, to make a Cloak of? 

Wid. Rich, What mean you by this argry Transport? 

Törive. I am to blame indeed; 1 mould, like a well condition 4 
Canditate to Matrimony, have tamely wink'd at your king 8 
Spark under my Noſe, and ſo permitting your perfidious - Love, 
to Copulate with his treacherous Fr iend(hip, have offer'd my {elt 
like a welnatur'd Wediock Bu! ble, to F uher the Monſtrous Birth. 


7d. Rich. What you have ſeen me kiſs your Friend Ogle? is 


nat all ? Ha, ha. 

Thrive. That all ! She laughs at it t Oh unheard: of Impu- 
wence ! | But thourt a Woman, and tor „ remembrance of my 
N wg Love, thou art fafe from my reſentment 5 but Il ſtab thee a 

 Minion ; He ſhall not Triumph in his I. reachery his falſe 
Lil 2 ſhall do-me reaſon for injur'd Love: | 

id Rich. Hold, hold, and II unf -ald you. all the {2Crot, os 
Zu ut nes gone, a id methinks this Jealonſis of his is not amils, e 
1 [Hows nis Love for me, and that he can have none for her; 


is ignorant of her Sex; Ell after him however, leaſt this new 


like mig ic occaſion ſoine m.ſchicf; but ſare ſhe has fo much Sc 7 


4 74 | e Ts On | 
| Raſh . Confaſion! They joyn to banter me; hark thou Terk 
© Taylors fample, doſt chou think 1 would take to Wife, any thing 
tha: can give Countenance to ſuch a thing as thee. ({Lookeng on the 
Wide.) No Familier Sir, I have no thoughts of Marrying $ but 
N L have, ſuch a F Hol as thou art, ſhall net be privy to it. 
Ogle, Ha, ha, not privy to it? Know then good ſurly Sir, ſince 
you go to chat, that you ſhall and muſt have a Wife; and that I 
will be o privy co it, that I will partake with you, half the plea- 
ſures of your Bed lle be halyes with you in all your Embraces, 
you hall be-preſent; fe it, ſuffer it, and be very well fatisfyed. 
Reb. Ha! Sure then I (hall be very Tame; Madam, fromthis. 
Zmoment, reckon upon me no more, I take back my Word and 
would have you look upon the reſpect I ſhow your pr eſence now 
in got Chaſtiſing chis raſh Fop, as the laſt deference: ſhall' ever“ 
1 for you. But for you, Sir, 1. ſhall take another time. 
Ozle, Another time, what can you do another time L I fear 9 885 
; not, now what you can do alvegoy. | . 
Ez Raſh, You know ? 
4 Ogle, Leu forgot then, that I have often bid the better of you, 
- Reſh, Egregious [mpudence ! | 
Ogle. True enough vir, and lle make you own it, before I have 
done with you. 
Ran Shalll fo ' Nay then a Word with you. (Whiſpers a 
= goes ons.) | 
5 id. Rich. You have Acted the part to a W What he 
_ as Challengd you 2 _ 
ge. Even ſo, and Il go and prepare to meet him, without loſs. 
of time. 
Wd. Rich. Why you dont mean to Fight him ſhure > 
Ogle. No, but to Fright him a little, that's all. ; 
Wid. Rich. What from a Woman, to türn Beau, and from a 
Beau to a Bully. | 
oOgle Why what would 9. do for ſuch a Miſtreſs (White 
| | he 7 laugh together.) 


"Enter Thrivemore n2/eem 5 Ople and Wid: 

Hide, (unſeen) By the Deſpair and Anger I ſaw in my Riva! 
 Kaſhloue, as he went out; I find Ogle is as good as his Word, and 
has given him a lift; ſo my Inipatience has brought me hear, at 
all hazards,” before they ſent for me, to renew my Nene of Love 


but 


man, ate you affraid Lſhovid purſue your Lover 2 
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but methinks he is very Familiar with her; (Ogle Hie be, H d 


Ha! what do I ſee | 


wt 


Mid. Rich. What fo Favorite à Gallant as you, be fatisfied. 


with ſo ſmall a Favour as to kifs my Hand > 8 
Thrive: Dama'd Laſcivious Woman, what dal hear * 
Ogle. Then let this kiſs ſeal the Proteſtatious we have made to 
each other, of an Inviolable Union? Adieu, Mr Threvemore" will 
be with you bon ; and tis the Duty of the Gallant to make room 
for the Hasband Elec. « 5 
Thrive, Hell and Furies! Then I'me to be their Property; but 
Ill be Revenged. | — 


id Rich, (to Ole,) Well, if you will be going, you may go 
down theſe back Stairs, and fo avoid your teaſing Miltrets, my 


Lay Oxtjige, Who you fear waits for your going out. 
Ogle. Adeu then my fair Miltreſs, (Exit the back way. 
Wa. Rich. Adieu then my Charming Gallant: 

As Thrivemore haſtil y follows Ogle. the Middow Richlove? | 
{thinking his haſte is towards her ruas to Embrace him, 7 
id. Rich. My Love, my Thrivemore ! 
Thrive. (difintangliug himſelf, ) Stand off Baſe Perfidious Wo. 
Could ye find 
20 Body but me, to make a Cloak of? 
Vid. Rich, What mean you by this atigry Traniport ? 


Tovive. I am to blame indeed; I ſhould, like a wel! condition'd © 


Canditate to Matrimony, have tamely wink'd at your killing a 


>park under my Noſe, and. ſo permittiag your per fidious Love, 


to Copulate With his treacherous Friendſhip, have offer d my felf 
like a welnatur d Wedlock Bubble, to Facher the Monſtrous Birth. 
Hid. Rich, What you have ſeen me kiſs your Friend Ogle? is 
that all > Ha, ha. I 
T6:4ve. That al! She laughs at it too, Oh unheard of Impu- 


2cnce ! But thourt a Woman, and for the remembrance of my 


ro 


alt Love, thou art fafe from my reſentment ; but I ſtab theo in - 


*y Minton : He ſhall not Triumph in his Treachery; his falſe 


- 


Lise ſhill dome reafon for iojur d Love: 
Mid Rich. Hold, hold, and Flt uofotd you all the {ecret,-—— 
ur nes gone, and methinks this Jealoaſie of his is not amiſs, ſince 
Hoss ts Love for me, and that he can have none ror her; as 


i ignorant of her Sex; Il after him however, leaſt this mi- 
44 3 je „ + Mi x . nab Sant; 
e might occaſion ſone m. ſchief; hut ſure the has ſo much Senſe 
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it it comes to av” to die a Martyr for a ſecret which Two Wo. 


men. know, if ſhe ould be ſuch 4 Fool, «eas | de 0 e 
taph u ppon her Lomb. 


1 NP: Here 171 tle en U; great Cen. 4 a wronged Wife, 
a . 2 9 {ag the Serret, loſt ter L. fe. 


_ 8 CE N E. C ovent Garden, 
4 85 th - F Enter Ogle with BN 


Ogle. Here's the place we are to meet; hide your. ſelves : ; and; 
When [ call; be ſure to ſeize him, but for your Lives dont hurt him. 
8 Never fear 28 5 all Mall be done as you deſire: 
RE . „. bide eee. 


8 Widbdw Richlove o of Breath. 
id. Rich, Oh kme glad 1 found you, I faw you from the Win- 
aow, and came down. in all haſte to tell you, t that Mr Threoe- 
* wore 1s-in fearch of you, to have ſatisfaction for taking away his 
ire rom him; it ſeems be was at the door when you kiſt me, 
ane overheard'{ome of our diſcourſe, which ſo raiſed his jealouſie, | 
thathe would not ſo much as hear me; fo I beg you'l have a care. 
Ozie. Never fear Madam, but I fee my Husband; pray ſtep a 
| ide a little, and fore ſhall fee how J I handle Ds (Ex, Wid. Rich. 


\ Enter Kuſhlove. 
Raſh: Come Sir, youre punctual I fiad; then lets loofe no mor 
time, but take Coach, and go behind Mantague Houſe... 
le. Hold Sir, firſt 1 muſt ask you one queſtion? - 

aſh. Sir I dont come here to play at Queſtions, and Anſwers; : 

come let's take Coach, 

Ogle, Not till you reſolve my cables, you had a Wiſe, Sir, 
Young, Vertuous, and as the World thought not diſagreable : What 
have you done with her? 

Kaſb. A pleaſant queſtion; 3-What ſhould a Mando witha Young, 
Handiom Wife; all this is nothing to the purpoſe, 

- Ogle. Ves, Impatiens Sir, and much more than you think; for 
now that your Wiſe had a Brother. who went Young t tO the F 0 
Fig Marys and that Brother am l. 85 
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Rab. Ha! No conſider him, he is indeed very like het, (aſde.) So 
upon that conſide tation, you expect you ſhould make up our quartel? 
Well then, in Memory of your Siſter, I give you your Life, © 
© Ogle, My Life, guard thy own, Barbarons Man, for that am come ta 
:tke from thee, to Revenge my much wronged Siſters crying Blood 
Start not, nor think of denying it: I have Two irreproachable Witneſſes, 
who can Swear, that upon a defart THand, in your way from the Indies, 
vhere ſhe fondly accompanied you; you milled her, and her Friend, into 
3 pathleſs Forreſt, there Barbaroufly left em, then hois'd up Sail, and 

ve out they were devour'd by Savage Beafts. | | | 

Raſh. Well, ſince tis fo, I dant deny it, *rwas too mild a Revenge for 
her Diſhonouring my Bed. - | | * 
Oe. Hal Have a care of what thou ſay ſt. 

Raſh. What I ſay is true. 5 6 

Oele. I fay thou lyeſt, the Devil, the Father of all untruth, could not 
invent a more falſe, or more abominable Lye. 8 

Rab, In ſhort, Sir, what I fay PII juſtiſe.— Then whit do you 
wait for? Why dont you Revenge your Siſters Death? | 

Oele. No, think not to Die fo Noble 4 Death, as by my Hand; the 
Common Executioner is too good for that Office. 8 

Rab, Ha! fayſt thou fo, doſt think, I'll be delivet'd up to Publick 
hame? Come defend thy ſeli, and dally no longer with my Anger. (Vans 

Ogle: Seize him there. ( Baylifs Seize and Dijarm him.] 

Raſh. Ha! Beſet! | | 

Ogle, Hear, give me his Sword, and withdraw. (Exeunt Bay/tfs. ) 
Now thy Life is mine, nothing can ſave it; the Witneſſes are politive a- 
gainſt thee ; thy ſelf doſt nor difown the horrid Fact; ſay then, what De- 

vil prompts thee, after Murthering thy Witz, to {fab her Reputation, and 
once more endeavour to kill her in her immortal part? | 

Ryþ. There is but too much Truth in what I have told you, nothing 
ee could have moved me to ſuch a Revenge. But what needs 
Fxpoſtulating the matter further; I deſpiſe Life, then ſince you have me 
n your power uſe it, only ſave me from publick Infamy ; that ſo my Diſ- 
*onour and yours, may not ba the Worlds talk, which I have hitherto 
-:nfned ro my own wretched Breaſt: kill me then, and eaſe me of a load 
of Milery ; for fince Fidelias Death, all ſpotted as the was, I bluſh to own 
c, and eternal Grief deyours me; and with her Life all the Joys of mine 
are periſht. 5 . 

Ogle. (afide) I'll try the fincerity of this Declaration, —— Well, 
, in confideration of my own Honour, which would ſuffer by making 
a yublick Example of you, your requeſt is granted; and thus in private, 
{ce you would have it fo, I do my Siſter juſtice. (Offers 10 Kill hin.) = 
(aide) Ha! Can he be thus unmoved! And by this kind of indifference —_ 
ir Life convinces me, I was not indifferent to him; I muſt find out the | 
grounds he had for his Jealouſie; they muſt have: been great to overcome 
Love for me, which for many Years, 1 found Conftant, Tender, and 

5 NCEte,mmm—— Well, Sir, I have thought better ont; yet for the Re- 
Data tion of your Family, if in private you can give me conyincing proofs, 
vi your Wites Inhdelity ; LI e Proſecution, and leave the 5 5 
„een. Eo» | | Ad 
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it, all I can. 
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Lach Cutie ( At the Belcony.)} My little Lover, as Llive, engaged in 
*- diſcourſe wien Nr Ra/hlove ; miffing me as he went out, he was coming 
Tk Wartant, to get an opportunity with me; 711 down, and contribute tc 


- 


1 89 5 2 | (Exit. 
Ogle, Well; Sir, what ſay you to what I propoſed? Fs $5 
Raf. Alaſs, my diſhonour is but too plain; but here are unanſwerable 


| 7 5 of ber falſhood, (Hewing ome Letters) in a parcel of Love. letters 


found” in her Chamber, which made me the firft diſcovery of her In- 


. rreagues ; fatal fince to the repoſe of my Life, by opening my Eyes to 


that delufion-of blits, which before that, fo agreeably deceived me,; for 


while that falſe fair one and I, in a well diſlcmbled union of Hearts, paſt 


our happy Days together, I then thought a Mortal of this Life could 
taſte of perfect Happineſs. „ | | 

Ogle. (ale. Oh know theſe Letters, they are the fame which this 
good Siſter of mine formerly dropt in my Chamber; It ſeems my Hus- 
band fonnd em there; and believing em Writ-to me, on that preſumpti- 
on proceeded to treat me according to the dictates of his Jealous Rage, but 


here the is luckily,” and T have her in my power; ſo thanks to Heaven the 
muſt juſtiſie me. - 


Raſh, Well, Sir, what ſay you to theſe Letters? 
7 Enter Lady Outſide. 7 


le. L can't well read the Hand, perhaps, Madam, you may know the 
CharaQter better, pray help me, Ego 


Lady Out. What can be the meaning of all this? | 
»QOgle. (Reads while Lady Outfide overlooks with great concern.) 
 Madam,-F recetved advice by our mutual Confident, of the opportunity 
peur Husbands abe vives ws, to retrieve thoſe happy Moments, 
hieß brs laſt nights ſuddain return robd us of, in revenge whereof | 
Mall be punctual to 1he plact you appoint, to finiſh the rough draught 
of bis Filfezre, and complect the Ornament of bis Head, till then ihe 
boars wail be Ages to, | Tour Impatient adorer Planthorn. 
Lady Out, (aide) Heavens! What do I ice? theſe are the Letters! loſt 
long ago; the Devil has been ever ſince hording me up a ſhame, and nov 
is going to pay me with Intereſt,,  , : at 
- Ogle. You look mightily difordered at theſe Letters, Madam. 
Raſh, Ha]! And fo ſhe does, what bas ſhe to ſay to ern, + 8 
Lady Out, I. I. (Stamerring) J am ſurpriſed at the Impudence of th. 
nauiy 3 Pray Heaven I may have Impudence enough to 
bring me off. | N | 
Mie. Come Madam, dont you know this P/anthorn, whe wrote theſe 
Lett.x.? come recolle& a little. (ſmiling. ) | 
Lady Out. Know bim, impudent Fellow, how ſhould I know him? 
Ogle. Wha: makes me ask Madam, is, that he has bragg'd of favours 


you have done him. 
Lady Out. & Aſide to Ogle.) Baſe Man, what mean you? will you cx 
c©< me tomy Brother} _ 3 
Ozle, No whiſpering, Madam; in ſhort Fidelia, this Gentlemans Wife 
was wy Siſter, be has made away her Life, upon preſumption ah 
EY NE. WG: Letters 
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.T.etters which he found in ber Chamber, were Writ to her; and that con- 


2 


ſequently ſhe diſhonoum'd his Bed; therefore you muſt declare her Inno- 
cent, in owning that theſe Letters were Writ to you; or I ſhall inſtance 
you ſuch particulars to prove he truth on't, as will give you a Confuſion, 
which by an ingenious Confeſſion you may avoid. You know I have 2 
Letter from you my felt, Confeſs all therefere, or expect to have the 
Worl'd inform'd of, what by a timely Confeſſion, you may bury in us. 

Lady Out. (whiping ber Eyes. (aſide) What ſhall I do or fay ? Fidelia 

Muiderd upon my Account? this her Brother? Wn” 
' Roſh, It muſt be ſo, her Confufion, and Tears, ſpeak her Guilt; my 
oppreſt Heart already feals the weight of that ſurpriſing diſcovery, the 
Griet and Remorſe which my Mind hitherto labourd under, were bur rhe 

pangs which preceeded the Birth of this, of this aſtoniſhing Truth. 

Lady Out. Oh pitty a poor wretched Woman's fraily, let me not be the 
Woilds Jeff, and my much injur'd Husbands juſt Averſion: The regularity 
of my Lite io come, ſhalt attone for my paſt diſorders. 

Raſh. (Throwing ti Letter to her.) Here, take from me theſe ſhame- 
tol Records of your Infamy, and fatal Inſtruments of Fidelia Murder. 

Ogle. Now, Sit, can you ſay, but you deſerve Death? 

Raſb. Death! Oh diſpatch me quickly; for after this horrid Murther, 
Life wete the molt exquiſite of Torments. Fidelia Innocent, and 1 
her Murderer. Oh! Horror, Fatal, Unjuſt, Execrable Jealouſie; Oh! 
could tear my Fleſh, and knaw theſe Arms, which deliver'd her up to fo 
barbarous a Death; for ſhe was ſpotleſs, and Innocent; Love, trueſi Love 
placed me upon the higheſt Pinacle of human Bliſs; but my weak Head 
grew giddy, in-ſo high an Elevation of Happineſs, and now Em fal'n 
meetly out of a feartul thought of falling, wiv wv. loweſt abyſs of Deſpair, 
and Miſery. * 8 | 

Lady Out. Oh, Sir, ſpare his Life, his Contempt of it, ſhows his un. 
teigned Grief, and Kepentarce ; let me not be the unhappy wretched oc- 
caſion of ſpilling more Blood. | 

Ogle, Well, ſince I find that miſtake, more than Malice occaſion'd my 

Siſters Death, his Repentance diſarms my Reſentment ; but fince my Siſters 
| Innocence, fo loudly calls for Juſtice, that when *tis known to the World, 
it will lay an Indiſpenſable neceſſity on me, of Proſecuting, let him make 
ſome plauſible Story, that ſhe wrong'd him, to cover my Revenge with 
ime colour of Honour. | 
Raſh, How! That I ſhould ſay, ſhe wrong'd me, no, not to fave Ten 
trovland Lives, would I be guilty of ſo baſe, ſo black a lye, no, III never 
lave my Lite at the price of her unblemiih'd Reputation, my laſt Breath 
{hall p, claim ber Innocence to the World, and reftore to her immortal 
Memory, the Life I ſo baſely took from her. 
Ogle. {Afrae.) Generous Man, this Cancels all thy Faults. 
Lady Out. Oh, Sir, let Compaſſion move you, tis deſpair that makes 
dum thus obſtinate to Ruine. 8 
Orbe. Well, my too eaſy Nature yields, and Mercy diſarms my Anger; 
then let all this be Buried in Eternal ſilence, and I give him his lite, on 
condition that he takes a Wife of my 7 | * 
N | 2 5 WH, 
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Raſh: of; 5 Deron) That ſeems a — condition, for 8 
mean , ds a Wrong to me; you ought to chink, from my poor Wits 
hard Fate. am nat of a Temper to endure it: if you defign me to Eſpouſe 
2 Bride: of Merit, tis then an equal wrong to her, for 1 alaſs tam Dead 


to Love, and only Live ina remorſeful-ſenſe-of my Edelias wrongs. * 


Oele. Be ſatisfied, the Lady I propoſe you't think your ſelf in Ho: 
nour bound to accept of, tis one, whom you will confeſs you've wrong d 
as much, rho' ſhe deſert'd as well as your Fidelia: But reſpite your A- 
mazement, and Retire, Ii toon follow you, and produce * * Con. 
viction:of- your Doubts.- 8 

Raſh. Am Trben guilty of ſome Crime unknown + EH 

And mu 12 I for. unwilling Wrongs attone? 1" 

' My Diſe is ſure a Bream, my Wakeing Senſe, Og TS OG 
Can charge my. Soul but with one black Offence,” _— 
(O cou'd I Dream again of Innocenſe ! ) C 1 
If theſe cloud Eyes, my Heart from G nilt cou A fever, 

Tuefe greater 768 to ſleep for ever. (Ex. Raſh: and E. o 

Enter Widow Richlove. | 

Wid. Rich, Conceald hard by I have ſeen,” and heard Ac {o my dear 
Fidelia, ICongratulate with you, the glorious Triumph of your Innocence 
and Reputation fo happily juſtified; now I. ſuppoſe you! diſcover your 
felf, to your difabuſed, relenting Husband. 

Gele. ed but firſt I muſt have a little more Sport with him, let's fol- 
low him in, you.ſhal partake of the Diverſion, and contribute to it. 

Wid. Rich. Pray let it be as ſhort as you pleaſe, for I long that you 
ſhould-makeyour ſelf known, ſince the miſtake of your Sex has rais'd a 
Jealouſie in my Lover, which nothing but your diſcovering your ſelf will 
cure him of, and in the mean time I have loſt him. | 
Gee. Þ ſee him coming. III only make a little Sport with his Anger, and 
then Fl] bring him in with me, in order to ſet all to rights. 

Mid. Rich. But have à care, it will not be as ſafe playing with his fleas 
as it was with Lady Ouiſdes Love, and-you'r as unfit tor this Duel as * gh 

Oele. Never fear, hide your fell within the Door, and you'l ſee ſport. 


(Exit id 
Enter Thrivemore' 


- Thrive, Ha! The Widow is gone; her guilt could not ſupport my pre- 
fn then how can'it thou, Conſcious to thy felt of the ſame Treachery 
-audacioully look me in the Face Come draw; Sir, and meet t mp Sword 
as boldly as you meet my Eyes. 

le. Plhaw, what for a Woman, why take het back again, I freely te. 
Gen her to you; and upon my Honour, ſhe's ne'r the worſe for my wearing, 

Thrive, Death!“ Do" you banter me, defend your ſelf, tor Twin have 
farisfation. © 

Oele. Ha! ( af: 44 [ ſee Capt, Cuiæt coming. this way, 15 on heetor 
a lictle, Well, Sir, fince you are weary of Foul Life, and are 5 
to dye by my Hand, tell me out of what . your Carkals IThall dit 


Thrive. Come, Sir, draw, 2nd ſhove your falf rs by YOUL AQtions, 
mw. Hale. 
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dhe Lachs Satisfaftion. 13 
Ne. A Coward, I thought to have kil'd you Calmly, but you have 
aoold my Anger, and thus I pronounce you dead. (Draws | 


Enter Capt. Cruize, (Dratot and Steps between.) | 
Capt. Hei dea, what are you mad, how came ſuch Friends as you to fall 
out? | 5 | 
- Ogle, A Trifle, Capt. a very. Trifle ;. I have fupplanted him in his 
Miſtreſs, that's all. 5 . 
Capt. That's all, gad that's enough to one that dotes on her as he does. 
Well, fince tis ſo, Pm ſure the Quatrel is not to be made up, but there 
ſhall be no Sport without 1 make one. ke OR 
Ogle. (afide to Thriv.) You ſee, Sir, tis in valn to.buſtle now; if you'l 
have me believe you a Man of Courage, we'll go in here without more 
Noiſe, and there by engaging the Captain with his-Miftreſs Charmilfz, we. f 
may give him the flip, afterwards, Sir, I ſhall find a way to give you. 
more Satisfaction, then you'll well know how to turn your ſelf to = 
Thrive. I ſhall ſtick by you, Sir, and ſee. what all this Boaſting will. 
come to. | £ . 
Ogle, You ſhall find TH make good what I' fay - Fxeunt. 
So tis high time for me, I ſee, to finiſh my diſguiſe; I can carry it no 
further Mien call me to an account fot their offended Honour, 
and Women for their Honour not offended, 


% 


Bach Sex, in its own way, acht {atisfattion, 
7 And neither will take Mords; both preſs for Aion, 
| Well, fince they be no more fob'd off with Speetbes, 
My Petticoatr ſhall anſwer for my Breeches. | 
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S CE NE Covent Garden: 
Euer Frolick and Tipple, Dreſsd very fine. 3 
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Ir o- V Ell, is not this better than to be ſotting in an Ale-houſe? 
lich. N . Why now you are a Spark. | 
T:ipple. Yes, I'm fine enough if that be all; but what it 1 (ſhould meet 
my Maſter; yet Faith if Lihould, I. believe he would not know, me in 
all this finery. 8 | | 
trol, Know you, many don't know. themſelves for half your Magni&s 
cence z why you want but to beat two or three Coachmen, toſs down 
Stairs as many Drawers, and have a dozen or two Creditors, with as ma 
ny Lawyers at your Heels, to be a ropping tae Gentleman. 
I Nay, methinks, indesd Pm quite another Thing, now Fm in Lac d 
Tloathes ; but Pox. on't, I Hod m. elf (till the ſame, as 40 the Linipgs of: 
| 8 £3] mx. 
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my "OO ne'er a Penny of Money in my | Pocket; but rm ne er dhe 
led a Gentleman for that. - - | 
Fro}, That's the great Faſhion now, Gold and Sitver etwa ud to 
Iurk ineakingly in Fobs; but the War has made em more Fold, and now 
* ourwary-upon Seames, Facings, and Coat-pocke ts, 
. And ſo only feed the Eyes; commend me to the good old Faſhi- 
on ot Cramming on's Belly; 
Fro, Thou art far thy Gut now, but to become your Dreſs, you ſhould 
* a Camelon Dyer to bring your ſelf into Shapes.  _ 
Tp. Shapes, what tc Starve my ſelf, ſuch another Word, and PII of 
gon Dyet with a PM. | 
NY all giye _ Wherewithal to 2uzzle as.much 
Pa we 


Wis Spark in Womans Cloaths that I 


Fro. A little Pat lence, 
as you will, ſoybu play N | 

Tip. Ne'er fear; but w 
2m to practice your r Leffos ? 

Fro, He'll be Lon bere. Ha, there ſtops a Coach, I believe tis he, ier. 
bed aſide a Hils, till I give ye farther Inftruftions: 


Evi mer Sctape ! in Womans Ctoaths,. with 2 Hackney Coachmen. 
Scrape, Here's your Hire; but wait with your Coach Hard. by. 
Coachm, Never fear, Madam, Im us'd to keep wy Diſtance, with the 

Ladies Privacies, 
_ Scarp. Then you often drop Ladies thai : n 

Coachm. Very often, Madam; only for ſuch Job's as theſe, twete &'ne as 
good to drive a Cart as a Coach, 

Ser de. Then your Woodden Windows are no ſmall Addition to 3 7 
Furgaiſites; But are you not aſham'd to keep Rowling Bawdy-Houſes, 
you do, for the Conveniency of Strowling Whore-maſters. 

Coachm. Why look you, Madam, every Body minds bis own Buff . 
we drive our way, and they drive theirs. If a Gentleman and a Lady 
have a mind-to ride i in a Coach together to the Devil, fo they pay us ho. 
neltty for carrying *em, our Conſcience is diſcharg'd : But, Madam, wil 
you pleaſe to give ſomerhiog to drink your Health while | wait. 

Scrape. Methinks, Friend, you ſmell ſtrong of Drink alteady. 

Coachm, That I can't belp, Madam | 

Scrape. Why ſo, prithe, can't you ſpe nd your Money ſome other 


Way. 


Coach. No Madam for when a Lady, as you may dd, gives me am 
thing, ſhe generally ſays, here Fellow, here's ſomething to drink; fo yo. 


dee che Intention of the Founder | is, that 1 ſhould ſpend it in Drink: anc 


I cannot do atherwiſe in Conſcience. 
Scrape, Since your ſo honeſt, her's a Teſter for you; but the incor 


of the Founder now is, tbat you ſhould ſpend it in ſometbing elſe, f 
have a Conſeience too, and if I ſhould give you Money tor be drunk, * 


break my neck, 1 ſhould be N to my own Dean, * as it we 


E. la de ſe. 


r 
e 


3 


P 
* 


Eau AHL: .. — OE 


Cone fm. Felo de'ſe, J believe, by this Term of the Old. Bally, this is a 
Catchpole, going to gab ſome honeſt Gentleman in this Diſgulſe. 8 
FED Jo good Sir Counterfeit Felo de ſe, 

Now I've your Money, Fill een drive away. 
| - Exit. 


Sera. (Solut) So I think I am diſguis d to a Tittle, asthe Lady directed. 


Ts a dear Creature, to fend me thus her own Cloaths, for my ſafer Intro- 
duction to her: This it is to have to do with Women of Quality ; they 
always do Things hand ſomly. But I wonder my Friend Froliet does not 
appear; this Im ſure is the Time and Place appointed. FI 

Fro. (te Tip.) Fil go before, and when you find tis time; be ſure ap- 
pear, and play your patt —Curs'4 accident ! There's his Governonr, let's 
hide ſtill. e EY 

\ Enter Snuff, 


Snuff. Where ſhall J find this ungracious Boy of mine? Tis almoſt near 
the time that his Father will want him to get him married: 


Scrape. Ha, my Governour, and in queſt of me. Flt ſtep into the 


Coach again till hes gone, Coach, Coach. YT 
Snuff. A pretty Woman, I profeſs. Verily our Eng//h Women are al- 
luring; yea, much more alluring than rhe Women beyond Sea: and ſince 


i'm returned, the Spirit of national Concupiſcence is ſtrangely prevailing - 


with me. Beſides, the conveniency of this: profane Drels, wonderfully 
prompteth'me to be, as it were, one of the Wicked. | 

Scrape, Ha! he's coming towards me; what ſhall I do? that Rogue of 
a Coachman has bilk'd me. 


Snuff. (Hopping) But what ſhall I ſay to her, I cannot talk in the Dia- 


ie& of the lewd Ones; nay, for want of that I was ſoon found out to be. 
one of the godly ones, when I was laſt at Blindman's-BuX 

Scrape. So, be tops; 1 hope he let me alone. 

Snuff, I could tell a hundred Lies if that would do; nay, I could ſwear 
o in a pious way, but I am not skill'd in the prophane Oaths that the Wo- 
men love, as much as they hate a yea and a nay Saint : But while 1 thus 
r2rry talking to my ſelf, I looſe the opportunity of talking to her 80 
''!1 &en to her — Save you, Madam. 

Scrape, I wiſh 1 knew how to ſave my ſelf. Coach, Coach. 

Snufflle. Here are no Coaches, Madam; but it you'll be ruFd by me, 
well go Hand in Hand to the next Tavern, and-ſend for a Coach. 

Scrape. ( Counterfeiting his Voice.) A Tavern, Sir, I go to a Tavern 
*ith a Manz pray who do you take me for? „ 

Snuff. Verily I will tell you in your Ear, ( going to whijper her... 

Scrape, How, Sir, whiſper a Woman of my Virtue; à Whilper is 
next degree to a Ki, therefore 1 will not ſuffer it ; beſides, you fee Fam 
0: 10 my whiſperitog Head-drefs | 

onuff, Pray, Mad am, what Head-drefs is that ? 


Serape: 
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oo F 
dens Whythe neweſt Faſhion; Cornets all back, for the bettet con- 
| vehiency of pans, : SOT, „ 1 
Sm 1 ofen a ſhroud Obſervatlon upon the Vanity of the Mode, 
and tor that 111 fee to gain her Come, Madam, ſince you wont allow 
me to 2 let this Ipeak my meaning — inlet Money in his Hand.) 
bee, Oh, Sir, Ten times as much would not Tempt me; 1 am In- 
is ow pan nothing ſhall Tempt me to defile my Virginity, III be a Nun 
Soong... 5 TS $9 - 
. _ Spare, How a Nun? O horrid! Oh abominable} "Tis Superſtitious, tis 
— Idolatrous, nay verily, now you muſt come with me, that I may rebuke 
| you, and exhort you againſt ſo dangerous a temptation. (pulls her.) 
_ .* $rotck. £12 Tippte) All falls out fo unluckily, that 1 don't know how 
1 to bring you into play z 1 muſt go and reſcue him from that Godly Goat, 
* Jo as youT ice opportunity, I leave it to you to judge when to come in. 


N „„ \_ Enter Frolick. 10 


oli, ei Fun) Hold, Sir, what have you to Co with that Lady + 
__- Jaunhandher———— (pu; ber) (Snutfie pulls ber of the other ide) 
Sui Unhand her you Sir, my Money is as good as yours, and 1{ be- 
{poke her fe, Blood—— 111 {ze to frighten him. (afzde,) 
tro/zzk, "Sip, unhand"the Ledy 1 fay, or 111 run my {word through your 


Baer Tipple. 


„ iger in the Hands of Two Raviſnet s? 
Sieh l Peach, bis Sword through my Gütts! I'll Peach 
( andfave my felk—- Two Raviſhers, Sir, here is but one Raviſher. 
ang thatis hes it had not come by accidentally, that Bloody minded 
Faun Man, would have clearly Raviſh'd that fair Silter of yours; you 
law was pulling her away from him. 1 
Nele. How! Raviſh my Siſter, Sit? 


- 


* 


Sar, be takes me it ſeems for his Siſter, becauſe I have her Cloaths 


on, 3 muſt take care he ſhould not know me. —(Mufttes bimſelf more.) 
&70. (70 he) What thou perjur'd Man, wouldſt thou ſwear a Rape 
19 Againſt me? and take away my Life? 5 
Saite (ade? That's a little too much indeed. . Sir, I cannot fay 
that it would go as far as a Rape, becauſe your Siſter was fo willing to gc 
| with him, that you ſaw the was -pulting her ſelf away from me. 

* Tien, Then he has Debauch'd her AﬀeCtions, and committed a Rape 
upon ber Mind, in order to Whore her after; pray, Sr, who are you 
i that dutſt thus attront our Family? | os nn 
* een Sir, Im a Gentleman, and meant you no diſhon our, fince 1 intend- 
ed to Marry your Siſter. | 

Tip. And ſo you (hall, Sir, or by a ll | 

$nuffic. Swear not I pray, Sweatiog is à loud cigſing Sin, 
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Erol. This goes better than we deſign'd. ¶Aßde, to Scrape.] You 
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whoſe Cloaths you wear; if yowl diſcover your ſelf, d will avoid this Ex- 
pedient of Marrying. LAſide. ] I know he dates not. 
Scrape. Why let him Marry us, as we are both Men you know the Mar- 


riage will be void; and if he ſhould find me out, he might perhaps ſeixe 


me for a Thief, that had ſtob'a his Siſters Clothes: Be 
be known to my Govetnour. 


Tipple. Well, have you conſulted enough together; you mey debate 


ſides, I would nog 


the Point as much as you will, but in ſhort, Sir, you muſt Marry ker, 


nothing elſe can ſatisfy your offended Honour. 

Frol, Then, Sir, you ſhall have no reaſon to be diſſatisfied. Ferrer ſtid, 
4/ide.) But what do I ſee? Sir Saveal Scrape ; chen all's ioft again Ha, 
2 Parſon with him, that may be a good Omen. Re 

| Enter Sir Saveal Scrape, and Parſon, 
Sir Sæueal. What's the matter here, Mr. Swuffle ? 


Snuffle. Why, Sir, as I wes in ſearch of your Son, according ta pour 


Commands, I met this young Couple, more wantonly familiar with one. 


another than becometh me to Tay : Firſt 1 rebaked them, as it behoved 
me; whenthat would not do, I endeavout'd to puli the young Lady away, 
but the Spirit of Uacleaneſs was fo ſtrong in her, that ſhe clung to her Lo- 


ver, and both would have heen too hard for me, only for her Brothers 


arrival, whom you-ſee thege, and who ſeconding my pious Endeavours » 
hey had a Blefling accordingly, ſince they are all agreed for Marriage. 
Sir Save. Good lack! gaod lack! zealons Man, even in his Walks he 
would not neglect an Opportunity of doing good! he is indeed à great 
Reformer. 5 | 
Tipple. Come, Gentlemen, by your Leave, matters of this kind muſt 
dot be delay'd, you muſt ſend for a bawyer to draw up the Articles. ot 
Marriage. 1 F 
Sir Save. Sir, here's a Parſon who is going with me into this Houſe to 
Marry my Son; you had as good begin with a Caſt of his Ofhce, and let 


the Lawyer alone, for to be ſure they have already made over to one ano - 


ther all they had. | 

Fol. This paſſes all my Hopes, ſure this muſt be a Marriage from 

dens Every thing concurs ſo wonderſully co it!. | 
1:yple. But my Siſter isa Fortune, and muſt I give her to a Man, with- 

Dar kKn0wing whether he has wherewithal ? 

Sir Save, Wherewithall] I'll warrant for that, ſince your Siſter was fo 
ing to go away with him; beſides, Intereſt is not to be regarded, in 
ing of ſuch Hoh Inſti ion as Marriage; Wedlock for Money is but 
ore lawful ſort of Proſtitmion, a ſort of Wholeſale Whoring ; Love 
he Efſential Portion, and fince they are ſufficiently ſtock?d with that of 
- tides, what is there more to be defired? therefore, if you will, Pl 
and ask Leave of the Maſter of the Houſe, who is my Friend, that they 
7 Celebrate their Nuptials along with ay Sous, and ſo wake 2 double 
pen ER 8 K N 


. 


— 


| | ſee? 
Sir, all this comes from his miſtaking you, by your Dreſs, for his Siſter, 
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ber Lore; or, 


"Kidnap this young Fellow into 
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59 Wel, Sir, 1 yield to your Reaſons, and (hal wait till you fend me 
SF Save. That 1 Wi Mortiy by Mr. Snufe. Exeunt Sir Saveal and Shuffic.. 
Frol. So, now all's come to a Head, and my Plot ſucceeds beyond my o]. 

alm of "Honeſty. and Confcience ſeizes me, Why should! 

Marriage, without his Knowledge, becauſe i. 

Father wrong'd mine ? He is young, and by fome Glymples of Under- 

Fanding. which break through him in fpight of a ſtupid Education, he may 

come to de a Man of Senſe, and hate me tor unpoting thus upon him; it wilt 


© "wot be 


rape. What my Elusband that is to be? I thank this threatned Marriage a 


urs makes you thoughtful. 


Fel, Why, do you. make a ſeſt ont? Ds 2s 
erase What elle can be made, of one Man's Marrying another ? 
Frol. But tuppoſe I were a * 28 Maid, you'd be finely caught, | 
Scrape, Caught © Gad I wiſh I was, i yu were that charming Maid, al. 
ö ortunate Lacic. | 
#0}; Why, would you Marry me if I were, to diſoblige your Father, and 


- kaulk a pretty young Lady, who waits your Hand there within? 


Serape. Fretty Lady, did 1 not teil you how they treated me, when I went 
there, ntroduced by the Letter Mr. Thrivemore wrote for me, then for the young 
*"EadysPretnncls, my charming Lucie was a Divinity to her. [Sigh 
eit were Lie, you wonld venter your Fathers Diſplea fure tc 


: Marry me; | 


Strape. His Dilplca ure! don't you fre he helps to force me to it; I with 
when the lived; that Fate had put it fo much in my Power to be happy, how 
Sd would K bave made uſe of the Opportunity. 00 

"Fol; Then you have it now in your Power, ſnce you ſee in me that Lucie, 
Dr whom you- exprels ſuch Tenderneſs; and tho T brought Matters to that 
We, of having it in my Power to bring about a Marriage, which your Bathe: 
Woſten promited, and wich was to make me Shearer of that Eſtate, he worn 
ed'my Father out of upon that account, yet 1 would not impoſe my felf in Mai- 


gerade upon ſo generous a Lover, as-you profeſs your ſelf. 


Serapr. So generous e my {elf ! ſo Juſt rather as I ſnall proven 
TH this Inſtant, if this 55 Man will join out Hands, and ſecure me for eye: 
we tranſporting Joy of being united to my deareſt Bie. Ah! dear Lacie 

Parſon, I have before now heard of Sir Saveals Injuſtice to this Lady, aud 
Wall be glad, Sir, to be Infirumental * ſo 3 Reparation, as you make b. 
Enter Snuffle. "pt | 
Shuffle. Gentlemen, and you Lady, you are deſued to walk up Stairs, 
freely command the Houſe to celebrate your Nuptials. 

Fol. {to Tipple.] When we go in, you malt amuſe this Fellow. while 
good Man pertorms his Function, before we go up. | 
Tipple. Let me alone | 
Srape.. So, my dear Lucie, I find my Intrigue of Cuality was all a Strata 
dem; now my Father will look to fee the very. Reverſe of What he thought 
th, you a Woman, and I his Son, Marncd by tis own Advice, and my 
=ernours-bawdy Accuſations; theJett on . too, they think they have nab d ©, 
tn forcing us to Marry. [Langhhg: 

Oh, Iſhall burſt, to end a hamdy Srife ! | | 
A Reardiefs Hushand, Weds a Brarded life“ 
öh Pit d tot in Honowr, by the Wretoh bimſelf, 5 2 
Wiko parced us before, for mant of Pol. KEEL 
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De Ladies Satisfaftinn, 
_ SCENE Sir Bookiſh Outſide' Appartment. 
Enter Sir Bookiſh Outſide, Lad) Outſide, Ogle, Widow Richlove, Capt, Cruwze, 
We Thrwemore, Charmilla, and Pomade. | 
Sir Bookiſh. Since we are to have more Company, we. (hall have more Elbow- 
oom in this Chamber. {To the Captain] vr, your Propolal About my Niece 
Coarmilla, is moſt acceptable; we fee what cau be done in it when my Bro- 


thcr-Raſhlowve comes: In the mean time, my Wife will do you all the good Of- 


tices ſhe can, and for my part, you ſhall ſee when Sir Save brings up his 
Company, what Reception I will give him. But here he is. 
Enter Sir Saveal, ſoon after Frolick leading Scrape, the Parſon, and Tipple. 


Sir Save, Gentlemen and Ladies, here's the new Married Couple I ſpoke ta 


gou of, which is come to club Mirth with us upon the Marriage of my Son. 

Sir Bookiſh, They arg very Welcom. (| T1pple hide, behind the ret. 
Hat Diſguiſe. i 5 

Capt. Thrive. What our Friend Flick Married? ; 

Sir Save. Yes, truly, they were in ſuch haſte, that they would not ſtay tiff 
they came up Stairs; well, my Boy's tura is next, but 1 wonder where he is. 

Sir Bookiſh, No matter, Sir, there's no ſuch haſte tor him. | | 

Fir Sade. Ha! when J was of his Age, I profeſs 1 would not have let ſuch a 
lait young Virgin as this {to Harmilla] wait for me. 

Sir Bookifs, Youre mitiaken Sir, if you think any body waits for him here; 
in ſhort, Sir, you may keep your Son fo your ſelf, he all propagate no Dil, 
ea ſes in our Family. | 

Sir Saves Difeales 1 what do you mean? 

Sir Book, Sir, 1 ſpeak plan enough, methinks. | 

Sir Save, Hei dea! what you have a mivd to fall off, and want a Pretence; 
well, fince that's your Deſign, I (hall enquire no farther, only I would have 
du remember there's a Penalty to be paid by the firſt Flincher, aud that's not 
i; and fince it is 0; 1 hall make bold to Sus for the ſaid Penalty, after 1 
have made you a due Tender of my Son. 

Sir- Book. & Tender of your Sen! why he's fo tender already, that he is rotten; 

Sir Sade. Rotten, Sir! 

Sir Book, Ves, rotten Sir, rotten with the Pox! ire how he pretends Igno- 
rance, after writing to me of it himſeit. | | 

Sir Save. Who I write to you of fucka thing! oh monſirous ! that's hc your 
ing this prous good Man juſt now for a profanc Singer: { Of Snuffle, 

Cape, All will out, if they continue long on this Subject; but here comes 
r. Haſplove, he's the Pen you ſay you have to do with; ſo, dear Ogle, turn 
e Diſcourſe, for fear Mt farther Explication ſtiouid be funtful to my Pre- 
LIONS, 3 ; 


Ople. As I live, Frolick; and Vil warrant Married to young Srape under 


| Enter Raſhlove. 5 3s 
Ogle, {to Zaſblove] Weil, Sir, we waited for yon, are you ready to receive 
*be Wife you promiſed to accept of at my Hands? 
+:/blove Are you ready to how me one that I have wrong'd, as you told 
mie that I would/ny ſelf acknowledge, I could make her no leſs amends than 
o recewe her for a Wife. 
Oele. Yes, Sir, I can make good my Word; what do you think of that La- 
ay * [/oomtng the Widow) can you deny but that you gave her your Promiſe, 
ah that you have baſely withdrawn it. | 
Kalb. And 40 you would now have me m__ gogd 3 no wonder that you 


25 


muſt reckon for it yet however. 


: 


36 „„ or,” 


= 


told me you Gould ſhare with me the Pleafiires of the Married Bed, and g 


Dae with me in all my Embraces, ſince you deſigud me this MiBreſs of 
yours, this Coquet, for a Wite. TV 
Omnes, Ha bal! . „ 5 
Deer, Ce]! What then their guilty Commerce is publickly known; I 
had a good Deliverance of ber, thank Heaven for it; but the little Spark and 1 


ge. Come, Sir, to keep you no longer in Suſpenſe, there is a Lady in the 


Company whom-you bare yet more wrong d, one that you have had a Child 


by ; look about you, methmks your guilty Conſcience ſhould direct you to find 
her; what think you of that blooming Beauty there ? - a 1 
N ang ab 4 little of bis Hood ] Blooming Beauty, a beattly Blouze upon 
ite! done Cook-wench he hay bad a Baſtard with, and now woold Ma- 
trumonialy pin her, and her Child upon me. {Whiſp:ring Scrape] Speak, thou 
damn'd deteſtable Devil, what could'ſt thou propoſe to thy ſelf,by intruding up- 
on mie in ſuch x manner? | ak ty ; f 
Serape. Who I Sir! I never had 1 Thoughts of intrudiog my ſelf into your 
Doors, I was forced to it. ¶Aſide] What a Devil does he mean? , 
Nah, Forced-42 it that ſha'n't paſs upon me; no, as {oon as ever the Com- 
any is gone In have thee flead alive, and thrown with thy Baflard upon the 
Buse for Crows-meat., bY 6 
Scrap? [Afde} Why what is the Devil in the Man? Crows-meat, 1, 
Frol. [to Kaſh. Pray, Sir, how durſt you thus frighten my Wife? 
Rab. Your Wie! the Lord be praiſed for it. | 
. Ou Lord! a Fit, a Fit! take me away quickly, or I ſhall fall into 
ag +: 5 
Frol. Poor tender Chick fhe faints! ſome Water there quickly, to throw 
on her Face. | 8 | {Uncovers her Pace, 
Omnes, How Scrapso, . | 
Sir Seve. What, my Son, in the Habit of the Whore of Babylon 
Capt. Ha! bal ba ! Scraper, prithee where s the Woman of Quality, that 
you went to fee in this Diſguite ? . 755 ; | 
Serape. Softly, ſoftly, prithee, there's her Brother. _ [Showing Tipplc. 
Capt. A Woman of Quality 's Brother! what, my Servant! Sirrah, how ca- 
melt thou in this Diſguiſe ? - | : 
Tipple. To aſſiſt Mr, Frolick, Sir. 7 
Hel. No; Gentlemen, the Frolicks now at an end; you ſee in me I 
Capt, Saunders only Daughter, and that Gentleman lawfully Wedded - 
ot Save. Ungracious Boy, what Marry one whoſe Facher did not leave be. 
worth een Ts 
ge. One whom you did not leave worth a Groat, you mean Sir, by ſetting 
me Dice upon her Father's Wants, with ſuch exhorbitant Uſury ; come, Sir, 
thes worth your Son Three Hundred Pounds a Year, by - this Marriage made 
eiu Aequiltion to you, which you Cheated her Father of, 
Duete, Beſides, you may remember Sir, that more effectually to wherdic my 
Father out of bis Eſtate, you promiſed a Marriage between your Sop and 
Sr Save. And fo you think you are now even wuh me; well, ſince you art 
Mamied, make much of one another, III not give you a Groat; ſince you had 
not my Conſent. What Marry to one who has no Fortune ? 
+ -Tapptes | Laxnghing) Sir, you know Intereſt is not to be regarded in à thins of 
ſuch Holy Inſtitution as Marriage; Wedlock for Money is but a more la 
fort of Froftitution, a ſort of Wholeſale Whoring, directly againſt Conſcience 


Lore 


bim, at Scra pe. 


A 1 A'S 
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Lore is the Eltential Portion of Matrimony; this is your own Doctrine, Sir, 


your own Doctrine. 


Sir Save, Yes, and fit to be Preach'd to the Wicked, but not be practis'd x 


by the Godly 5- ungracious Boy, to Marry without my Conſent. ; 
Serape. Your Content ! why did you not in a manner force me to it, Sit; 
Im fure I thought of nothing, when that Governour of mine there, met me 


Ne 
> I 


in this Diſguiſe going to a Ball, and would have debauchU me into a Tavern, 


but becauſe I teſiſted, he invented a Thouſand Lies; then you came Sir, and 

between you, got me Married before L knew where 1 was. | 
Tipple. In witneſs to Mr. Szufle's Endeavours of debanching his Pupil. 
Lacie. And to am I. 


Sir Seve. What do I care, then I ſhall getrid of a Khave and a Fool both to- : 


gether what, Marry a Girl that has nothing? [Stamping.] 
Raſh. One that is worth you Two Thonſfand Pound Sir, by this Penalty which 


I aſſigne over to ber. [Gives her 4 Paper} For the non- performance of Articles 
with me as to my Daughter, the I mpoſſibility there's now in it, makes the Fore 
l > 


feiture ready Money. 
Lucie. Sir, | am thankful to you. 


Raſb. Thankful! —— a poor Attonement for the W rong I did you; for now -- 
know you, ſpeak then, and ſpeak quickly, how have you eſcaped Death on 


the Deſert {land I left you? Where's Fidelia? Since you are not Dead, may 1 
hope ſhe is Alive? | | 

Lacie. Ves Sir. | £ 

Raſh. Perpetual Harmony dwell on that Tongue, and eyerlafang Sweets hang 
on thoſe Lips, from whence ſuch Raviſhing Sounds proceed: Sir Sateali, com- 


plain not of want of Fortune, in this Divine Meſſenger of happy Tidings, take 
all my Fortune, I have no farther Occaſion for any thing, ſmce my Dear FI. 


delia Lives. | 


Lurie, Yes, and lives to be Witneſs of this joyſul Tranſport. [Tales of Oples'* 
Periwig.) Fox her then keep your Fortune, and your Love, and may-/you in the 


mutual Enjoyment of both be ever happy. | "FI | 
Raſp. Fidelia! — With Surprize and Joy, Extaſie and Wonder, my Soul as 


by meeting Torrents Toft, leayes.me not Calm enough to conſider whether I 
Dream or Wake; nor will I examine, left the dear Vinfion ſhould efcape me. 


f you are the bright Viſion of her I love, oh, diſappear not yet, at this awful 


viftance; let me with Rapture -contemplate, leſt my nearer: Approach ſhovic 


fnghten away the bleſt Apparition of her I have fo baſely wrong d. 


delia. No, approach rather, and convince your ſelf, that 4 am-your true; 
your conflant Fidelia: Since Fate has put an end to my Misfortunes, I'm come 


10 pat an end to your Diſquiet and AMiction, which thus we'l loſe in theſe 


Endearing Arms. 3 55 a 5 ; 
| Raſh. Ha, it is no Air, tis She, the living She; nothing but ſhe could {hoot 
ſuch ſuddain Joy into my Oppreft Heart. Oh! I could preſs. you into my Soul 


never more to part, {Kneels 16 her and Lucie.) But can you both forgive the 


Brutal Rage which prompted me to uſe you with ſuch Savage Cruelty, with 


k Bar 
anfdgncd Sorrow, and down-calt'Looks I crave Pardon, not daring to liſt up 


p 1.4: nc. \ 
& iaclia. 7 Rile Sir, Riſe. 


Lucie. 


my Eyes to bchold ſo much offended Goodneſs. 


Fidelia. Riſe, Iwill canfel your Fault oat of my Memory, as it is already gut: 


of my Heart: In this Dilgniſe I have try'd the Sincerity of your Grief and Re- 


* 


pentance, for an Act to which a jealous Miſtake wrought: your too * 
. me; 
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= bet and gen wurd of thy Sex, by what Miracle does Fortune make me once 


— 


[7 _ es 0 PW 
0 gb ee Lon, or, 10 
bot above all, your generous retuling to redeem your Life at the Expence 
eos, entirely reconciles, nay, endears you to me. | 
k * "Char. My Mother! | | | Ws [Embrace ber,] 
Dir Bookiſh e Fidelia! LEmbracing. 
1 *Tady Oi. | Fe” rk n 
, a Woman | then what a Dog am 1. . - 
e. Gi. Oe, a Woman in earneſt! | 
& Ot, Why foturprizd Captain, to fee a Beau transform'd to x Woman? 
«hy they r lite, that it mould not create fo much your Wonder. 8 
ie Bat what Surprize can equal mine, to find you thus happily delivered 


Srom'a Danger, Wherein 1 thought you inevitabiy Loft? Tell, Oh tel me thou 


more police of io Ivefimable a Treaſure, after having ſo Prodigally, and Un- 
Fatefully caſt it away from me? 1 | YO 9 
er you left us in that Labyrinth of Woods, ſeeking out our Way 
as our Deſpair led us, we met ſome Dead Bodies, which ſeem d to point us te 
the ame ate; but following the Path, we arrived ata Wrack, whercot they 


were the Famiſh ed Crew ; they bad ſaved ſcveral Goods winch they did not live 


to enjoy, but among the reſt, we found many Cheſts of Cloatlis, by which we 
found means to put cur Sei. Under the Protection of this Diſguiſe. Soon after, 
looking out for forme wild Fruit in the Woods to aſwage our Hunger, a wild 
Boar making, towards us, oblig'd us to climb a Tree, and kind Providence 
brought this Beulen n [to Three more.] ſeaſonably to Kill him as he was Root- 
13 up the Tree to come to us. Not long after, che Captain here Cruizing neas 
ada, upon our Signals of Diſtreſs, molt humanly took us on Board him, 
and brought us for England, where we are but juſt arrived. Ch | 
Cap! Then des the hold her Life from me, from whom my Love holds hers ? 
EIN 1 [To Charmilla.] 
Eid, Yes, and to thank vou for a Mother {av'd, I hope that Debt of Life the 


owes to me, epa to you in Love. [To Raſhiove.] What {ay you Sir? 
but what's that to 


Kaſh, Oh! diſpoſe abſolutely of her, of me, of all, all; 
pay ſo great a Debt as thy dear Lite, ſo genercully ſav d. 
Capt. What fays the Fair Charmilla? 


Char. To ſpeak my Thanks, my Life, my Love, are little ; accept that Love 


then, now compleac by Gratitude, . which before was yours by Inclination. 
Cape. Kind Stats, and you Propitious Winds and, Waves, that wafted me 

to her Relief, I'thank you: Who ever made fo rich a Voyage as I, who for 

A common Othceot Humanity, met with the Ineſtimable return of ſuch a Love. 


13 | | ; To Charmilla.] 
Ople. {To Thrive.) Sir, 1 remember there's a Difference between you and I, 


" as yet undecided ; you ſee, Sir, you have miſtaken the Man in me, therefore 


you mult be pleated to accept of this Lady in my ſtead. Pre ſents the Widow. ] 
Who wiltgive you Satisfaction for me, 1 ſuppoſe you need no Second to fight 
his arte, beides, you fee the Captain's engag d? 1 
Dee Upon my Knees T receive the Mighty Bleſſing; But can you forgive 
my jealous Raſhneſs Madam? | 5 | 
Wad. Nich. No Apologies Sir, had you been unſenſible to ſuck Appearan- 


ces, I ſhould have ſuſpected your Love. 


Throve, My - Love! On were you ſtill as when firſt I knew you, deprived of 
all the Goods of Fortune, and only rich in your Caicltial ſelf, you ſhould £11! 
Godhow much I priz'd you, by my carne(. Court to be for ever yours, | 


Wid. 
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the Superiority of my Fortune, which your gene rous Love would have made of 
me formerly, when E had nothing but what little Beauty your kind Paſſion was: 
pleas d to ſte in me. f | he 

Fd. To Sir Saveall.] Well, Sir, does not this generous Example of diſmte= 
reſted Love and Conſtancy move you? | 5 

Sir Save. In troth it docs; nay, I find it enlarges- my Soul, and makes me 
find a Pleaſure unexperienced till now in a juſt aud noble Action, [ To Lurie.) 
o Gul, fince you have got my Son by your Wit, preterve him by your Love, 
and keep lpm with my belt Approbation. 1 

Lacie, | x | 
Scrape. $ Then wer'e happy; your Bleſſing Sir: | [Rneels.] 

Sir Save. Bleſs you both, and fince I have now eftabliſh'd my Family, I 
mult endeavour to ſettle my Principles, therefore PII begin to rid my ſelf of 
Hypocriſie, by firlt getting rid of this Hypocrite, and fo Sir you may {hift for 
your felt. [To Snaffie.} : a 

Suffice, Lo, it is laid that the Righteous muſt ſuffer Perſecution: nay, it is 
aidagatn, if thou ſuffereſt Perſecution in one place, fly to another. [Going] 

Sir Booksſh... Hold, Sir, now you're out of place; if you! ſtay a little, III try⸗ 
the Experiment you know, and quality you for the Opera. 

Sue. Oh profane! the Opera, the Word is Ungodly, the thing is Wicked, 
and füll of Lyons, and Skips, and. Devils of Abomination; therefore 1 wilt: 
Hy. Exit. All laugh him away: } | 
 Pomnade. (To Tipple.} Well, and don'tall theſe Weddings make your Teeth: 
water? What ſay you Mr. Beau, that was. 
Tipple. Beau, that is child as to Matimony, and where did you ever hear of 
2 Beau, who at the Expence of his Liberty, would Dama bimſelf to the Pit oft 
Wedlock, while he could come off unconſiu d. and free, for an Act or fo of it: 
out of the fide Box. | : 

Pom. Ves. and ſo preſerve his Liberty at the Expence of his Health. be 

Fidelia. Jo Laiy Ontjide,) Tis not to triumph over you, Hilter; that I put: 
you zn mind of your former Induſtry in miſrepreſenting mg to my Husband 
but to ſhew you, that at laſt nothing ſupports it ſelfke a good Conduct ;:; 
yours has not been hitherio ſuſpected by ye ur eaſy Husband, but that good For 
dune may have very fickle Turns which I would not have you truſt to. 

Lady Our. Nor (hall 1 Siſter; Heavens Indulgence hitherto, aud your gene- 
tous Forgiveneſs, will make me ſquare my Life to the ſtricteſt Rules of my his 
terto neglected Duty. | 
Sir Bookiſh, Gad, Hymen is Merry to day, and has ſent” you all here by: 
Couples, as it were for a Country Dance. 8 

Fidelia. Come then, let's have one; as I foreſa w all this, I brought Muſick. 


wt 


T1] 


UA Comtry Dance.] 
#4, Now ſince our ſeveral Diſquiets, Miſunderſtandings, and Artzelelles (f 
Mind, end in ſo happy a Concluſion, all our Care is to paſs the Remainder of 
dur Lives in a happy Link of uninterrupted Joys. Thas 1; who like a wane - 
ring Turtle, parted by ſome black Storm from its loving Mate, have long 
at upon the Wing, reſtleis, till he again was found : Here fix for ever, niveced! 


* 


4 
* 
N 
De 
7h 


e more ſtrongly by what's paſt to my Happineſs to come. | . 
| | Takes Raſhlove 'by the Hand.] 


Lycie. [To the Captain] Well, Captain, what thinks you. of Matrimony? 
5 | FTE 


| # | it . 0 1 9 8 . 

Ty Ladies Satisfaction. 39 
Wild. Nich. Away, tis unkind to grudge me ttiis Opportunity of ſhowing: 
you in my turn, my difintereſted Love, by making that Choice of you now in; 
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/ with fach an Example of Compal” Conftancy in the Family where 
. V 
3 Capt. Prithee put me NO” more in MING of ny pal? Errors, nc Bliſs can equa? ele. 
CES Connony oO» „ „ 


' ge PU 5 | » 
ben.,. 
Ry ud raile at arriage, and mould Wits commence, Yd. e 
ie Sacred Tye, - | r 
3 Aude like will Herd, n Liberty. | „ 
eu, far from Reſtraint ſhall prove, | 2 
ha the guardian Angel of our Lode. e 5 7 
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— Nah. Thor all e eee laid aſide, 
3 I every Hausband here tale home his Bride; 
n And there the Pleaſures of this Night conclude, | 
i ating Ore the Marriage Joys renew a. 1 
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